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Around Town. 


Last week I had something to say about the 
sordid nature of newspapers. It was not my 
intention to belittle my own business or to 
wound the feelings of my fellow-craftsmen ; I 
simply asked the publishers of newspapers 
either to declare themselves openly as doers of 
anything within the law for money, and drop 
the mantle of semi-sanctity which they wrap 
around themeelves, or else in their advertising 
columns and throughout their whole business 
be worthy of the tone they give themselves 
when using the editorial ‘‘ we.” For some 
reason I have always felt that someone should 
have the ‘! mission ” of fighting against preten- 
tiousness. I do not try to elevate myself by 
means of my criticism as a personage of exem- 
plary conduct, nor try to make SATURDAY 
Nicut appear the saint of the secular press, 
On the other hand, the columns of SATURDAY 
Nicut have generally given themselves up freely 
to the advocacy of what seemed even to the un- 
regenerate mind as harmless pleasures. The 
editors of the various departments have not 
been shocked at dances, theater parties, and 
even little quiet Sunday-night teas. There 
has been no horror expressed because men 
occasionally see fit to take a glans of wine, ora 
hot Scotch forthat matter. Horse races, and 
hunt clubs, and other institutions said to be 
anything but pious are spoken of without any 
uprolling of the eyés or pulling down of the 
lips. For this reason SaturpAy Nicur is 
sometimes said to be a worldly and wicked 
newspaper, yet it has sincerely tried to do 
good and say good things, and I donot think its 
influence on the community—and this includes 
the strongest element for good in a community, 
the churehes—has been bad. Yet how far has 
this paper offended beyond its confreres who 
appear six times a week? Do they not also 
tell of all these things and put in their 
news columns such stray items as they can 
obtain, which in SATURDAY NIGHT are elabor- 
ated and made more readable? What I object 
to is the fact that the daily newspapers give 
themselves airs and pretend to be pious, 
while publishing a thousand things, mention 
of which could not be made inthis worldly 
journal at a dollar a word. Filthy sensations 
and impure and fraudulent advortisements are 
the trade of newspapers in this and other cities, 
which pretend to be shocked because I occa- 
sionally see fit to question the sincerity and 
prudence of clergymen who attack the theater 
and other amusements patronized by the great 
majority of those who read SATURDAY NIGHT. 
These clergymen, enjoying immunity from 
attack, never lecture the daily newspapers 
whose one sweet virtue is that they never 
attack the clergymen. There are plenty who 
believe that daily newspapers are cleaner and 
more conscientious, more God-fearing in fact 
than the pleasure-loving SATURDAY NIGHT. 
It is this phase of pretentiousness that I have 


attacked. 


* 
xe. 

Ido not believe that the editors are hypo- 
crites ; they do not take pains to be anything. 
They write editorials and put news items and 
advertisements into their papers just as the 
druggist fills prescriptions and the grocer 
makes up parcels, They act as their customers 
desire them to act; they have no scruples in 
the matter. It made mé laugh to see an even- 
ing paper which carries a column of the most 
disreputable ads. in Canada, editorially lecturing 
a New York advertising agent because he said 
ata recent meetingof the Press Association that 
newspapers are caterers for the public and are 
nothing but commercial concerns. Thepaper in 
question with one exception is the most notori- 
ous in Toronto for being a commercial and con- 
scienceless vendor of such journalistic notions 
as are salable, yet it was the only one to 
lecture the man who frankly said that the 
majority of newspapers are trying to make 
money and are only concerned in doing good 
a3 farasitpaysthem, It is pretentiousness of 
this sort that I detest ; it is the mouthings of 
such newspapers as this that I criticize when 
they fondle clergymen and charities—both 
good, but no better because they receive such 
endoraation—and publish sermons while in 
the next column they have the class of 
advertising condemned by the last meeting of 
the Press Association, the very meeting at 
which Mr. Roy Somerville made the remarks 
which so shocked them. 


o 
. * 

While I cannot but admit all these things as 
against newspapers, the fact remains that I 
never knew more than half a dozen 
publishers who were not really and sincerely 
anxious to doright. Who prevents them from 
doing right? you may ask. It is the “dear 
reader.” In the first place, the average 
‘‘dear reader” wants a newspaper for a cent, 
and the poor publisher cannot usually pro- 
vide it unless he is aided and abetted by 
advertisers who are not always honest, | 
whose chief aim is often to swindle the 
public. The one cent paper in a small city is 
the purveyor of one cent stuff. True, there are 
many things inserted to retain the patronage 
of people who are not forced to get their read- 
ing for less than cost, but the body of the 
business is intended for the eye and the pat- 
ronage of those who would rather take a bad 
newspaper at one cent than a good one at two. 
Even in New York, a city deluged with news- 
papers, nobody hopes to buy a respectable even- 
ing newspaper for one cent. The decent paper, 
the paper excluding indecent and suggestive 
advertisements, suggestive personals and sep- 
sational news cannot be purchased for less 
thaa two cents, These papers rely upon their 
subscribers for their profit and can limit their 
advertising patronage so as to exclude swind- 
lers, abortionists and fakirs. Yet in New 
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York, as elsewhere, it is the cheap and nasty 
newspaper that is most pretentious in mat- 
ters of religious orthodoxy and finds it neces- 
sary to drape its shady contents with a garb of 
editorial pretentiousness, 

* ” * 

At is not because the publishers desire to do 
this sort of thing that it isso generally done; 
it is because the people make it necessary. The 
reader demands that his one-cent dish of sensa- 
tion, editorial abuse and advertising fakes be 
seasoned with a general and unreasoning be- 
lief that everything that the leaders of senti- 
ment say is sound and that every orthodox 
fake is honest. e 


Because newspapers make this pretension it 


. 


does not follow that the writers are either 
hypocrites or Christians; they are simply 
tradesmen. They flavor the dish tosuit the 
crowd, Itisasolemn fact that far too many 
churches are run in the same way. What! de- 
sire to impress upon my readers is the fact that 
it does not follow that those who like myself 
feel at liberty to take issue with clergymen 
and sects, with politicians and parties, are 
necessarily cynics and atheists, but we are 
talking to reasonable people and we desire to 
talk reason. The people who buy SarurRDAY 
Nicur want something with an individu- 
ality in it, with a belief in it; yet 
the general public and a few who do not 
read these columns are always willing to 
say that Don is an infidel—though that is 
absolutely untrue—while they believe that 
the editors of papers which purvey sensa- 
tional filth and contain dirty advertisements 
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are Christians—which is very often untrue— 
because they try to adorn themselves with a 
| misfit halo and editorially put on airs which 
make all thoughtful people sneer, 
oe 

I believe too much in religion and the sacred 
truths taught in itto make mention of it as 
an editorial trick. Every honest man and 
woman fs, or should be, ashamed to be orthodox 
merely for the sake of getting a few more pen- 
nies in business, and the man is a moral de- 
formity who would make his heterodoxy or 
unbelief a means for obtaining pennies from 
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paper could be successful ; the history of every 
well edited paper which had a reason for being 
born dis proves it. 


* 
a 


It really settles down to the fact that if a 
newspaper starts out on a well defined course 
and has a reason for being alive, it will find a 
clientele; and it will be just what that clientele 
is, because the readers are what the newspaper 
intended them to be and the newspaper tries 
to be what the subscribers expect it to be. 
There is thus no particular honor in those 
being better than others are, except that of 


subscribers, The fact remains, however, that | starting out in that way; it is merely a matter 


newspapers are largely run to suit the pur- 


| of good judgment on the part of the publisher 


chasers. The reader formulates the policy of | and appreciation on the part of the reader. 


GOMBAR ALONG. 


the editor; the advertiser fixes the commercial | 


status of the columnsinto which he enters and 
has very much to do with the standpoint which 


the news and editorial writers take, 
* 
a 


Those who like myself write for a different 
class need take no credit to themselves. We 
are perhaps not what our subscribers have 
made us, but possessing Individuality and 
courage enough to be sincere and independent 
we gather our own clientele about us. We 
cannot ciaim to have made our subscribers be- 
lieve as we believe, but we have a special 
cliéntele because there is in this world a suffi- 
cient number of people that can be organized 
as the purchasers of a newspaper which suits 
them, and they are willing to pay enough for it 
to enable the newspaper to regard their wishes 
and to preserve the independence of those who 


The penny-dreadful is the penny-dreadful be 

cause that is what the reader wants, and there 
are enough such readers to make penny-dread- 
fuls successful. A Grit newspaper is a Grit 
newspaper because there are enough Grits to 
keep it going, and a Tory newspaper is a Tory 
newspaper because it appeals toa certain class 
and provides a certain seasoning editorially 
and in its news columns to attract a certain 
clientele. The so-called independent news 

paper is independent because there are enough 
people who think they are independent, but 
who really do not care which way the cat 
jumps, to buy it. There is a Methodist news 
paper written for Methodists, and a Baptist 
newspaper written for Baptists, a Presbyterian 
newspaper written for Presbyterians ; they are 
simply what their readers make them, and if 
they changed from their posture their sub- 


write. It has been said that no such news-! scription list would drop off in a day. This 
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being the fact, the editor writes asa Metho- 
dist, or Baptist, or Presbyterian ; he may 
possibly believe in the dcctrines, or, as is not 
infrequently the case, the hireling editor: may 
edit one paper after another and be willing for 
the time to adhere to the sect for which he 
writes, 


This being the case, the reader who buys ‘a 
sensational newspaper is responsible for the 
dirt and devilishness that be takes into his 
family, just as much as the toper is responsible 
for the whiskey that he puts into his system 
and takes home as the cause of the brutish 
things and the crimes that drunken men com- 
mit. The crime of sensationalism cannot be 
heaped upon the head of the editor any more 
than all responsibility can be heaped upon the 
head of the distiller or the rum-seller, As long 
as people want these things somebody will be 
found to sell them. As long as people are 
found to buy this class of stuff he 
and she must accept his and her 
share of the responsibility. The man on 
the outside of the barisas much responsible 
for the Jiquor traffic as the man on the inside ; 
the reader of penny-dreadfuls is as much the 
publisher and the protector of sensationalism 
pretentiousness and dirt as the man who pub. 
lishes a paper of that sort. Just so long as 
people are willing to buy that sort of thing, so 
long will newspapers be run which are willing 
to sell their editorials and their news columns 
and their advertising space to anybcdy and for 
anything, no matter whether what goes in is 
good or bad. It isthe reader that elevates or 
degrades a paper, and every reader ought to 
appreciate this fact and not be too ready to 
criticize or praise the publisher, 


. o 

Following the item of last week with regard 
to a couple of orphans who have recently 
died under peculiar circumstances, I find 
that Mrs. Stephens of Moncton has been 
arrested for the murder of her adopted daugh- 
ter, Glennie, and that the Jad who hanged him- 
self near Wingham is supposed to have perished 
through an attempt to be tricky. The coroner 
seems to be of the opinion that the boy bad no 
intention of hanging himself, that he was of a 
cheerful disposition and well treated, and was 
rather trying an experiment than yielding to 
despair. 


o 
- 


* 

The awful evidence which accumulated 
against Mrs. Stephens may yet be set aside 
but it is doubtful if she shall be able nee 
escape the rage which her neighbors feel 
against the woman who could use a horse- 
whip on a delicate and dwarfed child such as 
her adopted daughter was. However, both 
these instances, different as they bave been in 
the result of investigations, should warn people 
that the taking of an adopted child in- 
to their homes is always followed by grave 
responsibilities. The child may have been 
badly trained and be hard to manage: then 
it must not be forgotten that childless 
people do not always know how to treat 
children properly. Still further it should 
be borne in mind that the neighbors, though 
they may not be too considerate in the treat- 
ment of their own, are always critical of 
the conduct of the guardians of orphans. Far 
too many people yield either to a whim or are 
desirous of the cheap labor of a bound-child. 
A whim is not sufficient ground for legally 
adopting a waif,nor is the cheap labor, the 
almost unpaid labor of an imported orphan 
sufficient to compensate for the social and 
religious responsibilities undertaken by those 
who receive them into their families. I have 
no doubt that the intentions of those who 
bring boys and girls from the slums of 
London are good. As a rule I believe that 
those who take charge of such children intend 
to do right ; asa wholeI am not satisfied that 
this country is receiving any benefit from such 
philanthropic enterprises. If the gods havein 
tended that childless people shall sit together 
by their fireside I should not feel anxious for a 
child of mine to intrude. Scarcely any such 
people adopt children until they are so old that 
bairns of their own are no longer hoped for ; 
their characters are so stiffly formed that baby 
hands cannot move the set faces into a smile. 
Yet I should not like to be one who discourages 
such couples from adopting a homeless child ; 
all I desire to do is toimpress upon them the 
responsibility of what they doand to remind 
them of the sacrifices that they shall have to 
make, of the knowledge they shall have to 
obtain, and the kindness which may be very 
badly repaid that they will have to exercise. 


* 
* * 


Sirn,—-Thank you for publishing my letter, and as you in- 
vite me to a further discussion I need hardly apologize for 
again trespassing On your columns. 

When you say that ‘‘ Dr. Langtry’s argument in favor of 
Epiecopacy proved that Church (i. ¢., the Roman) to have 
been the custodian of the eacred oils for the anointing of 
the prieethood and to be the legitimate successors of the 
aposties,” I think you must be reading into Dr. Langtry's 
argument some inferences of your own which he would 
altogether repudiate. Dr. Langtry’s addrees is publiched 
in the’ Dominion Churchman of the 9th February, but I 
fail to see in it one word trom beginning to the end which 
can legitimately lead anyore to suppose that the Roman 
Church is in any special manner the custodian cf the 
sacred oils, as you somewhat rhetorically put it. Dr. 
Langtry’s argument is that the Episcops! succession hae 
been handed on to the present time not only in that part 
of the Church which acknowledges the Papal supremacy, 
but also in{thore other parte of it which have long since 
been separated from communion with the Roman See, viz 
In the Anglican Church, the Ruesian, Greek and orthodox 
Eastern churchee, 

It ie quite true that the Roman Catholic Church (being 
all that part of the Church which ie in communion with 
the See of Rome) arrogates to itself the title of ‘‘ the Catho 
lic Church.” This fe one instance of a part calling itself the 
whole, a claim which, it is true, ie conceded by many ig- 
norant Protestants, but one that is utterly scouted and 

Continued on Page Sixteen. 
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NOTHING BUT DEATH. 


A DOMBSTIG 


TRAGEHDY, 





Written for Saturday Night by Rev, J. Smiley, M.4. 


“Ernest, for God's sake will you listen to 
reason ¢” 

‘I would do anything for God’s sake, Jennie. 
He has always been a good friend to me. I 
would do that much and more for your sake, 
little as you think of me.” 

“There you go again with your canting 
hypocrisy. I wonder you are not afraid to 
name the name of God afcrer the way you have 
treated me the last six months, in fact I may 
say ever since I knew you.” 

“If you call that listening to reason, I de- 
cline to listen, even for God's sake. Good-bye. 
If you have any further com nunication to 
make to me you will find me at the Walker 
House.” And taking up his valise, which he 
had deposited for a moment in the hall, he 
turned and was gone. 

The speakers were the Rev. Ernest Good- 
fellow, a Congregational mirister, and his wife, 
who had nei“her seen one another no: written 
for six months. 

Why they had not seen one another for so 
long is easy of explanation. Mr. Goodfellow 
had only a small congregation in an obscure 
western town. When their children b>gan to 
grow up, the exigencies of their education were 
such as to determine the parents to remove 
them to Toronto under the mother's charge, 
while he remained at his post as a minister of 
the Word. 

Why they had not written for solong de- 
mands a more extended statement. 

The fact is, they had, almost from the first, 
been incompatibles, she with an overweening 
ambition for earthly advancement which he 
considered positively sinful, he with a firmly 
grounded belief that in the humblest spherea 
man might as truly fulfil his destiny as in the 
most prominent. He was content to plod, and 
she was disgusted with him for his want of 
ambition. 

‘‘Oaly to think of the splendid position a 
man of your abilities might take in the Metho 
dist or Presbyterian church,” she would urge. 
** Kither of them would be glad enough to get 
Yet you will stick here in this little 
hole. Upon my word Iam ashaned of you.” 

* But, my dear, that is a purely worldly 
view. It is worse, it is mercenary, and jou 
know ‘if any man love the world the love of 
the Father is not in him.’” 

“Don't ‘my dear’ me. If you loved meas 
you so often protest you do, you would have 
some regard for my feelings and wishes. But 
it just seems to me you take a delight in drag- 
ging me down.” 

“ Dragging you down! Down from what, 
pray? I think you are forgetting yourself, my 
dearie.” 

** Don’t ‘my dearie’ me, I tell you, especially 
when you say such hateful things, It isa fine 
manly thing to cast up to me that I was only a 
dressmaker. I think I hate you. 
God I had never seen you.” 

** But Idid not cast anything up. I think a 
dressmaker is as good as the queen. Any 
honest, useful work is honorable. I simply 
said I did not drag you down.” 

** Oh, yes, of course, you never say anything 
wrong. Itisalwaysme. Pileiton. I guess I 


you. 


can stand it if I have to, but I wonder how you | 


can preach the gospel and talk to your wife 
like that.” 

**Now, my dear, be reasonable. What am I 
piling on? What have I said amiss?” 

** How often must I tell you not to‘ my dear’ 
m2 I hateit. O! course you never say any- 
thing amiss. Doesn't everybody know that ? 
To see you in the pulpit with your ineffable 
smile and your honeyed words one would think 


you lived among the angels.’ 


** And I thought I was going to when I mar- | 


ried you.” 

**And you are sorry you ever married me, 
since I have turned out a devil. 
what you mean. I would think you more of a 
man if you would put it into plain English. Oh 


that I should live to hear that from my own | 
husband,” and she buried her face in her hands 
and wept convulsively. 

He tried to soothe her with gentie word and 
caressing touch, but she repelled the one and 


shook off the other. 

This isa specimen episode taken from their 
first year of wedded life, but repeated tre- 
quently in all its moods and tenses during 
subsequent years. It was always some little 
thing that started the ball rolling, but it never 
started without resulting in increased estrange 
ment, 

For a long time he had ceased “ my dearing” 


her, Not simply because she had requested it, 
for these requests were never made exc pt 
under the influence of temper, and he could | 


make allowance for that, especially as he firmly 
b>lieved she inherited it. Her father had been 
a very violent man when his temper was up, 
and it was a questi »n with him how far a per 
son is responsible for what is so clearly heredit- 
ary. His wife always got the benefit of the 
doubt. 


But she had ceased to “ my dear” him almost | 
It almost | 


within a year of the wedding day. 
broke his heart, for that was a different thing 
from an ebullition of temper, which is com 


paratively brief in duration. Tne other indi 

e.ted a permanent condition of m'nd and he | 
interpreted it as a confession that love had 

ceased, 


I wish to | 


That must be | 


| tions of right and duty. 


| ing you for the last time. 
| love more than anything in earth or heaven 


liancy. On! if I could only thaw her out.” 

At such times he would approach her with 
a caressing word or touch. She would submit, 
but not respond. Sometimes he would try to 
draw her down toa seat on his lap. This at- 
tempt she would always repulse as an affront. 

This was the state of affairs when they com 
menced to live apart. Foralong time, some 
years in fact, they reliziously exchanged a 
weekly letter. She would always address him 
as ‘‘ My dear Ernest,” and sign herself ‘‘ Your 
affectionate wife.” 

For a time these endearing epithets caused a 
great wave of hope to surge up in his heart 
that the hunger in his soul might be satisfied 
by a revival of her love, and by way of encour- 
aging this he poured out his whole soul in all 
the tenderness of a lover in his courtship, giv- 
ing her to understand how he would treasure 
up one endearing epithet or tender expression 
from her as more than a solace for all his lone- 
someness and privation away from her, 

To this she had only responded that the feel- 
ings of her heart were much too sacred to be 
committed t> the vulgar cu3tody of pen and 
ink. She regretted that she was constituted 
so entirely different from him, but he must 
write according to his nature and allow her to 
do the same. 

This was like a death knell to his hopes. It 
was courteous, and not unkindly in its tone, 
but oh! so cold. 

** Will nothing ever thaw her out?” was his 
thought. And the response came, “ Nothing 
but death.” 

He looked around. He was sure he had 
heard the words, But there was no visible 
presence. He smiled as he recalled several 
similar tricks of the imagination. 

Then reaching for an old scrap book he turned 
over its pages till he found the extract: 





LN etter 


If I should die to-night, 

My friends would look upen my quiet face, 

Before they laid it in ite resting-place, 

And deem that death had left it almost fair ; 

And, laying snow-white fl »wers agains€ my hair, 

Would smooth it down with tearfal tenderness 

And f ld my hands with lingering carese— 
Poor hands, so empty and so cold to night. 


If I should die to-night, 

My friends would call to mind with loving thought, 

| Some kindly deed the icy hand had wrought ; 
Some gentle word the frozen lips had said ; 

| Errands on which the willing feet had spad. 
The memory of my selfi ihbness and pride, 

| My hasty words, would all be put aside, 

And so I should be loved and mourned to-night. 


If I should die to-night, 
| Ev'n hearte estranged would turn once more to me, 
| Racalling other days remorsefully ; 
The eyes that chill me with averted glance 
| Would look upon me as of yore, perchance, 
| And soften in the old, familiar way— 
| For who would war with dumb, unconscious clay ? 


And I might rest forgiven of all to-night. 


The tears came as he read, and kneeling 
| down he prayed, ‘‘O Lord, my God, then let 
| death come to-night.” 
| But such prayers are seldom answered. God 
| knoweth best. The weekly letters went on, 
touches of tenderness and old-time ardor in 
his, lengthy, kind, gossipy, interesting letters 
from her, but only such as one friend might 
| write to another. These were varied at times 
by complaiats of the difficulty of making ends 
meet, the tardiness and smallness of the re- 
mittances, the expense of coal, water, taxes, 
| everything. The best were disappointing, the 
worst annoying. Wou'd it ever be different ? 
Could he possibly make her understand how he 
bungered for something more than friendship 
from her, and how little would satisfy him? 
Could she grudge it? He could try, and this 
was his form of suggestion : 

“ Your letters are, as a rule, kind and gosaipy 
and interesting, but hardly different from what 
you might write to a stranger or a business 
agent. Couldn’t you, please, put in something 
just a little different? I don’t think I am very 
exacting; I wouldn’t suzgest a change only I 
am so hungry and | »nesome.” 

To which the reply came at once: “I am 
sorry I cannot satisfy you in my correspond- 
ence. I cannot be everlas‘ingly explaining 
| why I cannot do some things. You will per- 

haps, however, discover a trifling change in 
this, which it is to be hoped will satisfy you. 
If not, perhaps it will teach you to let well 
enough alone.” 

The paper dropped from his nerveless fingers, 
Sure enough there was a change. She had 
omitted ‘* My dear Ernest” in the address, and 
subscribed herself simply ‘ Your wife, Jennie,” 
instead of ‘*‘ Your affectionate wife,” as hereto- 
fore. 

And now not only was love gone, but affec- 
tion. “And for what?” thought he. ‘God 
only knows, unless it be that she is trying to 
bend me to her will in spite of my own convic- 

O, my Lord, must I 


| 





' 


submit to this?” 

He was shaking like an aspen as he took the 
pen toinditeareply. His first eentences were 
hardly legible, but this is what he was en- 
deavoring to write: 

My Dear JENNIE —I am probably address- 
I have coveted your 


during all these years that you have kept me 
on the ragged edge of starvation. But I was 


| foolish enough to hope that I would some day 


He watched her narrowly month after month | succeed in thawing you out; Iam now thor- 
when the disturbing impression first presented | oughly disillusioned. I know now that I care 


itself. 


conduct for traces of love. But he found ~duty 


No miner ever scanned the wash for | for your love. 
traces of gold dust more eagerly than he did her 


You have de:pised mine, and 
trampled it in the dust, and yet you have not 
quite crushed it out. A very little touch of 


faithful, unimpeachable duty—nothing more. | wifely tenderness would revive it again. If 
Everything appertaining to his personal com- } you think it worth your while you will make 
fort and the appointment of his home was | the attempt. If you don't,I prefer that you 
faultless, just asa faithful hired housekeeper | should not write any more, as your letters only 


might have done it—nothing more. 

It was then he ceased to “‘my dear” her. 
This does not mean that he ceased to love her, 
although at times he was fain to confess that 
he felt his heart freezing and his affections 


| chill me to the marrow. I will goto the house as 


usual when I go in tothe meeting of the Union 
in May, and if you give mea passably decent 
welcome I will remain while Iam in the city, 
If not, I will go elsewhere. I would prefer for 


b-ing starved to death. At other times he! our children’s sake to keep up the outward 


would be overwhelmed by a great wave of 


ples, she has sparkle and vivacity and bril 


| semblance of conjugal affection, but it rests en- 
tenderness as he reflected, ‘‘She is the mother 
of my children, she bas high and lofty princi- 


tirely with you. I will notsub nit for ten min- 
utes to another such ruction as some which 
have marred our domestic horizon in the past.” 









Ss , Geom “eas & 0 


Fashionable Physician— What you really need is change of climate. 
Why, I've never had anything else! 


The Patient—Change of climate ! 
York all my life. 


I’ve lived in New 





This was in January, six months before the 
interview in the commencement of our story. 
The letter despatched, the writer was a prey to 
conflicting emotions. Had he done the right 
thing? Was it too severe? How would she 
take it? Would she send a conciliatory reply ? 
For nights he lay tossing on a sleepless pillow, 
thinking—ever thinking, while his head throb- 
bed and his brain swirled. His heart grew bit- 
ter as he thought of the happy homes around 
him and pictured what might have been. He 
thought of others whom he might have mur- 
ried iastead. Oae with a fortune of forty thou- 
sand dollars. Another with a voice like a sing- 
ing bird, an M. L. A. of the Hamilton Ladies’ 
College, an accomplished musician and her con- 
nection of the best, and he had taken this ob- 
scure little country girl without a penny, with- 
out a voice, without accomplishments just for 
her pretty face, and cheery laugh, and her 
sparkle and mischief. And she still had all 
that, but she kept them for others, Never 
would a shadow of regret have beclouded his 
horizon had she tried to make the three or four 
weeks in the year that it was possible to spend 
in her society, comfortable. But there was al- 
ways a painful memory of some kind to carry 
away even from a brief visit. He had given 
her all and got—nothing. 

These were his reflections as he rang the bell 
at his own door, uncertain as to his reception. 
He had waited for a reply to his January letter, 
now hoping against hope, now in despair—but 
waited in vain. Now he expected nothing but 
a frigid reception, but had determined not to 
recede one iota from his position. He should 
get a welcome at his own door or go elsewhere. 

When the door was opened, therefore, he was 
prepared for the greeting ‘‘Oh, it is you, is it? 
I wonder you have the face to come in here.” 

** IT have not yet come in, nor do I propose to 
with such a welcome,” he had replied. ‘*Good 
day,” and he turned to leave her. 

It was this action which induced the open- 
ing exclamation of our story, ‘ Ernest, for 
God's sake, will you listen to reason!’ 

We have seen how the reasoning process 
resulted. 

After turning his back upon her Mr. Good- 
fellow tramped sadly down the steps, a dull 
pain at his heart but with a lingering hope 
that she would yet recall him and make it up. 

As for his wife, she stood dazed—thunder- 
struck. To her it was a new experience. Was 
this the man that she was accustomed to boast 
she could always twist around her little finger? 
He had always responded hitherto if she only 
drew the rein tight enough. Yes, that was it. 

“IT must be firm. If I give in now, I may be 
always giving in. He'll come to his senses all 
right when he finds I can keep it up as long as 
he can. He'll be back by night sure,” and she 
shut the door and tried to dism‘ss the subject. 

Ip this, however, she could not succeed. 
There was something gruesome in the gray 
pallor that overspread his face in that last 
glimpse she caught of it as she let him dis- 
appear from her view. What if he had a will 
after all as strong as her own ? 

Then, he must have $150 in his pocket. He 
did not send the usual February remittance, 
* IT suppose it was my own fault but I was 
determined to let him see I would not give in. 
Perhaps he has $200, and I need it every copper. 
I might have been a little bit civil to him. Still, 
he may come back.” 

But when night came, late at night, eleven, 
twelve, one o'clock, then she was sure he would 
not come back. Nothing remained but to put 
out the gas and retire. But not to sleep, A 
horrible misgiving reached her soul that he 
would never come back. Ob, why had she not 
telephoned him to come? All these months she 
had steeled her heart against him. 
heart ; it was her will. She had never despised 
him. Indeed, she had always in her heart of 
hearts admired him and been proud of his 
talents, and so sure of his love. Please God in 
the morning she would go to him, she would 
tell him all that was in her heart. She would 
beg him on her knees, if necessary, to come 


home and he should never have reason to com- | 


plain again of her temper. 
The next morning the first street car bore a 


solitary passenger, a haguard woman, to the | 


Walker House. She enquired of the night 
clerk who was still on duty if Mr. Goodfellow 
was in his room. 

“I presume so,” said he, ‘ He retired last 
night quite early, saying that he did not feel 
very well.” 


“Oh, please wake him up and tell him his | 


wife would like to speak to him. You have 


made me feel very uneasy. In fact, I have been | 


uneasy all night. I am sure he is ill.” 

After a few moments, which seemed an eter- 
nity to the now nearly distracted woman, the 
messenger came back, very grave-lcoking, and 
said he could not make him hear, 

“O, my God! do you think he is dead? 
Don't tell me he is dead ! 


Nay, not her | 


will know my voice. I must speak to him at 


once.” 

Reluctantly they took her to the door. There 
was no response. They forced it open. The 
beams of the morning sun fell athwart a face, 
over which just passed one spasm of pain. 
Then the lips parted in a smile, and Ernest 
Goodfellow was veyond the jarring elements 
of earth and the possibility of misunderstand- 
ings forevermore. 

Heart failure was the verdict. But there was 
one at least who knew the cause of it. Heart- 
break was her verdict, and in the desolation of 
her widowhood she envies those who have 
hearts that can break. 

Many who will read these lines hardly ever 
give a thought to the serious side of life. Yet 
there is an Ernest Goodfellow in every village 
and hamlet in the country. Every preacher 
comes into confidential relations with many of 
them during an active lifetime; men and 
women, too, who could esteem above all earthly 
riches a tittle of appreciation while they live, 
which will be lavished and wasted on their 
**dumb, unconscious clay” when they are gone 
beyond recall. On behalf of all such let me urge: 
Memr O friends, I pray to-nizht, 

Z— Keep not your kisses for their dead, cold brow, 
Their way ie lonely, let them feel them now. 
Think gently of them, they are travel-worn ; 

Their faltering f set are pierced with many a thorn ; 

Forgive, O hearts estranged ; forgive, I plead ! 

When dreamlees rest is theirs they will not need 
The tenderness for which they long to-night. 





Phillips Brooks and the Modern Pulpit. 


The life of Phillips Brooks proves that if the 
pulpit has declined, the trouble is with the pulpit 
and not with the times. It isa great mistake 
to suppose that the opportunity of the preacher 
| has passed or is rapidly passing. What has 
passed is the notion that a sermon, as such, is 
achannel of grace, that a man whom his col- 
lege-mates know to be of no more than average 
ability becomes suddenly endowed with super- 
natural wisdom and authority upon entering 
the ministry. All that isdead and gone. But 
what has not gone, what will never go a3 long 
as human nature remains what it is, is the 
willingness of men to hear gladly the preacher 
who can put an ideal interpretation upon their 
lives and quicken all their nobler aspirations 
and strengthen them in all their worthier re- 
solves. For suth a preacher the time is always 
ripe, and tor lack of him too many churches are 
ia the condition of the one where Carlyle went 
to hear Sterling preach—where, he said, it 
would be possible to let off a musket in any 
| direction without danger of hurting an auditor. 
Phillips Brooks has ro better lesson to teach 
the ministry of to-day—and he was emphati- 
| cally a preacher’s preacher—than the lesson 
that the surest way to re-establish the pulpit is 
to make it tolerant, unaffected, progressive, 
and, above all, transparently honest.—New 
York Evening Post. 








A Newspar2r Premium, 


The man had informed a number of his 
friends that he was zoing down to give the 
editor a thumping, and his friends, who knew 
the editor, tried to dissuade him, because they 
had seen a few wrecks who had escaped. But 
it was no use; he was bound togo and they 
couldn’t prevent him. They waited across the 
street, however, with an ambulance to receive 
him when the call was finished. In about 
fifteen minutes he came Out, without even his 
necktie mussed and not a scratch visible. 

** Hello,” they said in surprise, *‘ he wasn’t 
| there, was he ?” 

* Yes, he was.” 

** But you didn’t see him ?” 

“Yes, I did, and slapped his jaws and 
walked all over him,” 

** Come off ; what are you giving us?” 

“* Straight goods.” 

* Didn't he make any resistance?” 

** Not a bit.” 

‘* What was the matter with him?” 

“Nothing. Ihad one of his papers in my 
| pocket containing an insurance policy good for 
| $1 000 if I were killed, and for twenty dollars a 
week if I were injured. I showed it to him, 
and then I went for him, and he didn’t raise a 
| finger.” 

‘* Now is the time to subscribe!” shouted the 
crowd, and they all went in behind a green 
| shutter.—Detroit Free Press. 
Not Altogether 

Awakened Sleeper—What do you mean by 
making this infernal hubbub outside my win- 
| dow at this time of night? 

Serenader— Ain't you the bridal couple? 

Awakened Sleeper—No, sir! Confound you, 
sir! Never was married in my life ; never in 
tend to be! 

Serenader—All right ; you needn't apologize ; 


| 





Take me to him ; he ' the joke’s on us. 


Warburton’s Logic. 


Warburton—Mamma, may I have a slice of 
bread and jam now? 

Mamma—No; you must not think of eating 
now, because you will spoil your appetite for 
dinner. It will be ready in three hours. 

Warburton—Then I don’t see how the bread 
and jam can spoil my appetite for dinner when 
my lunch did not spoil the appetite I have now 
for bread and jam. 





More Compact than Comfortable. 


Mrs. Hashouse—‘'aken the bed trom your 
room? Oh, no, sir! That desk is your bed, 
the very one you slept in last night. But 
pene you would never suspect it was a bed, 
would you ? 

* aaa Lodger—No-o-0 ; not after sleeping in 





REMOVAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
L. A. STACKHOUSE 


Has removed to 124 King Street West (Opposite Rossin 
House), and has on hand a new stock of American 
Boots and Shoes for Ladies and Chitdreay 





THE RECOCNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO = _ = 5c. 
CABLE - - : - 6e.. 
EL PADRE - - 10c, 


AND 


MAORE E HiJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 


BERMUDA 


BA 


And other Weet India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebec 8S. S., Co., Quebec. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronte 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STREET EAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 








FRESH CUT 


From Brampton Greenhouses Every Day 


DECORATIVE PLANTS FOR HIRE 
H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


sels, (82. MODEL 


| REMINGTON 
. es E. TYPEWRITER 





MT 
‘ 





Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
10 12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 





ATHLETE 
ano DERBY 


CIGARETTES 


Tha Sweetest of the Sweet 
The Purest of the Pure 
The Best 


D. RITCHIE & CO. 


MONTREAL 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


Has a large and well assorted stock of 


New Season’s Teas 
Pure Coffees 
Pure Spices 





Canned Goods of Every Deseription 
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A striking dress has a round waist of red cloth 
braided all over with black and gold in a scale- 
like design, with huge sleeves of black satin, 
worn with a black satin skirt banded with 
satin foids more than half its depth. 

* 





























































study of Hindostanee, in order that she might 
be able to converse with the Indian princesses 
who visit her from time to time without the 
aid of an interpreter. The presence of a man 
is naturally embarrassing to these women, ac- 
customed to their Oriental: seclusion, and it is 
to spare their feelings that the Queen has 
added this study of a difficult language to her 
many other occupations, 


Paris has another literary sensation, that 
puts Paul Bourget’s overrated novel of Cosmo- 
polis completely in theshade, This is the work 
of Aristide Bruant ; it is called Dans la Rue; 
Chansons et Monologues. The success of the 
book is phenomenal. Eighteen thousand 
copies were devoured by the Parisians the first 
week of the book’s existence, and it is a book 
which has been published as yet only in an ex- 
pensive form. The author, Bruant, has re- 
vealed in his volume of verses the blackest 
phase of Parisian life. 


One of the most heroic of New York's workers 
is Marvin Clark, the blind newspaper man, 
well known by his specials for the daily papers 
and other work. Itis now nearly five years 
since he lost his sight, after a journalistic 
career that extended over a period of thirty 
years. As soon asit was decided that he was 
hopelessly blind he taught himself the use of 
the type-writer, and by having the papers read 
to him daily manages to keep his place as a 
worker in his profession. He is steadily cheer- 
ful and uncomplaining, and does excellent work, 


Mrs, Julia Linthicum of New York was left, 
at the death of her husband, sixteen years ago, 
with a two sear old daughter, and without any 
money. Though a lady born and bred, and be- 




































Several Stylish Suits. 


HAVE been asked by a lady living in 
the country to describe a style suitable 
for a Bedford cord dress in’ mauve, and 
what color it should -be trimmed with. 
And further have I been asked whether 
an Empire style would be handsome? 
As to the latter query, most decidedly 
no. If my lady correspondent will 

send for a Harper's Bazar of February 11, she 
will get the new bell skirt (the center skirt, on 
page 104), which is the proper one for her Bed- 
ford cord gown, and of which there is a pattern 
in the supplement. As she is short, no trim- 
ming will be necessary on the skirt; for the 
waist, the house dress, illustrated on page 113 
of the same paper, is good. The large bretelles 
should be made of purple velvet, and a band of 
purple could be put on the skirt hem, as in the 
picture, The bretelles should be lined with 
mauve silk of the shade of the dress; if 
frills of the darker shade are used, have the 
cuffs to match, but leave the bodice plain 
mauve; I don’t think I could give a better 
idea by any description than can be obtained 
from the ‘illustration in the Harper's Bazar. 
* 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


Tailors are making spring jackets of three- 
quarter lengtb, double breasted and straight in 
front, with the back flaring below the waist to 
fall full over expanded skirts. The back is cut 
in the new bell shape, consisting of a single 
wide form, without a seam down the middle, 
gradually widening on each side to the end. 
Forty inches is the average length of these 
jackets. The collar is high and close, and 
below it falls a ‘pleating of velvet like a col- 
larette, or else the revers are pleated in the 
fashion now so popular on fur and heavy cloth 
coats, For early spring these jackets are made 
of grayish-blue sacking, or of tan covert coat- 
ing shot with green, or brown shot with blue. 
If fur is used as trimming on spring coats it is 
merely a small collarette, yoke-like in shape, 
with pleats on the shoulders forming epau- 
lettes. Shell buttons are used on such coats, 
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Individualities. 


‘Eating tacksand answering letters are both 
alike to me,” says the talented author of Robert 
Elsmere. 

The widow of W. J. Florence, Mrs. Malvina 
Florence, has married an English actor named 
Howard Coveney. 

The furniture in Queen Victoria’s dining- 
room at Windsor Castle cost one hundred 
thousand dollars, 





Another correspondent writes to know about 
the fashionable shape of boas. I have just 
come froma chat with Mr. Dineen, and he 
tells me that the flat collar boas with long front 
pieces are now being made just like the picture 
enclosed by my fair correspondent. They will be 
all the rage next year. They are fashionable in 
bear or in Alaska sable. As to the gown, I 
think the following hints will help you. 


MODERATE PRICES, 





EYE-BROW PENCIL TCILET 
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The earliest importations of spring woollens | Miss Alice GoodalJ, who edits the Simla | longing toan old family, she decided, despite 
for tailor gowns are of sleszily woven English | Guardian, is the only woman in India who | the protests of friends, to open a laundry as a Goons 
“hop sacking,” basket cloths braided in mall | holds such a position. means of support, After considerable difficulty TORONTO MASSAGE 
checks, and the mixed tweeds. Violet and| wigs Adele M. Graef is a commercial traveler | *2¢ Secured the contract to do all the work for MANICURE 


green are to be the popular colors in the spring, 
and they appear in these new goods, sometimes 
in a solid color, but most often ‘“ skot ” one into 
the other, or else braided together in alternate 
checks, or in rough threads*like bourette. 
Green prevails above all colors, and is seen not 
only with violet, but with rosy mauve, with 
lilac, with deeper heliotrope, with lavender, 
There are also many 
green and rose checks, and green and tan as 
Other colors abound in much lighter 
shades than the plain tans, grays and browns 
New blues are 
light grayish shades, instead of the dark navy 
blue so long worn, and blue also is shot with 
green and with rosecolor. Aninch-wide border 
of a plain color ison many new stuffs, usually 
in contrasts—a black border on pale blue, oli- 
vine on violet, pale salmon on brown, tiger 
Still other fabrics are in 
honeycomb and in bird’s-eye diaper patterns, 
tan, blue and green together, or else the stylish 


and with other purples. 
well, 


usually worn in the spring. 


yellow on purple. 


green and violet are interwoven, the green 


sometimes most en evidence, at others the 


violet prevailing. 


Strictly tailor-made gowns for morning wear 
and traveling dresses in spring and summer 


are being made up of mixed tweeds or hop- 
sacking in the new colors, They have a 
habit bodice, an all-round basque, fitted by 
darts and side foims, either single or double- 
breasted, with flap seams in the back, the 
fronts cut away to show a vest of one of 
the new wool plaids, or the dotted wools in 
which the colors of the tweed or sacking are 
repeated. The revers collar may have a facing 
of corded silk or satin, or merely of the material. 
All the edges are stitched once or twice. The 
sleeves are very large-topped, but still of coat 
shape. Horn buttons with eyes match the 
prevailing color of the fabric. The skirt clears 
the ground all around, is gathered at the top, 
and flares out to measure four yards at the 
foot. The shape of the gores depends on the 
width of the materia]. A favorite pattern for 
double-width stuffs has a broad front breadth 
sloped toward the top, a narrow gore on each 
side,and a broad back breadth sloped oneach side 
instead of down the middle. This, called the 
English bell skirt, flares outward all around 
instead of being close in front, with merely the 
sloping back seam of the French bell skirt. It 
is lined throughout with silk, and when made 
with the habit bodice is trimmed with rows of 
braid or of corded ribbon of graduated widths, 
. 


Other tailor gowns for more elaborate oc- 
casions, for calls and the theater, are of the 
pretty new basket wools combined with velvet. 
One notable example, to be worn in California, 
hasa skirt of green and pink checked basket 
cloth four yards wide at the foot, clearing the 
ground all around, and gathered at the top. 
It is gored in the English bell shape just de- 
scribed, lined with changeable silk, and inter- 
lined to the knee with crinoline. The trim- 
ming is three bias folds of olivine velvet, each an 
inch and a half wide, held by a piping at the 
top, and placed four inches apart. The waist, 
bluntly rounded, is of the velvet, with but one 
seam down the back and one under the arm, 
the fronts drawn full fcom the side seams and 
armholes, to meet in two ruffles of doubled 
velvet graduating narrower from the bust 
down. The top is a round yoke and collar 
band of white cloth almost concealed by braid- 
ing. Folds of velvet edge the waist, and are 
finished by “ears” in the back. Wide short 
puffs of green velvet are at the top of closely 
fitted sleeves of white cloth braided with gold, 
finished with cuffs of green velvet. 

a 


Simpler dresses are of grayish-blue and black 
mixed tweed, or of sacking, made with # round 
waist, seamless except under the arms, and 
turned back in enormous revers of the material 
doubled from a vest of black Muscovite silk— 
with reps of great size—braided with black 
and silver. The revers are edged with a bias 
piped fold of the black Muscovicre, and starting 
from a point at the waist, widen out to fall in 
fall pleated epaulettes over the sleeves, and 
cross the back as a collarette. A high close 
collar of Muscovite is braided to match the 
vest. Wide girdle folds of the Muscovite have 
ends pointed both above and below in the front 
and back. The sleeves of the wool stuff have 
a puff drooping at the top, taken in by pleats 
about the elbow under a revers, and are 
finished with pointed cuffs ; a fold of Muscovite 
edges both cuffs and revers. A black serge 
dress has fifteen rows of Hercules braid around 
the skirt, and a round waist opening on a vest 
of Crecy cloth of woven pink and green loops 
and bourette threads of mixed silk and wool. 




















for a large wholesale drug house in New York. 
She goes all over the country, and is said to re- 


travelers, 
Miss Mary Graham, a graduate of Wesleyan 


M. A., are the first women to receive fellow- 
ships at Yale. M’ssGraham has been teaching 
at Mount Holyoke. 


The highest honor as a medical student ever 
won by a woman has just been gained by Miss 
Louise Aldrich Blake, the daughter of an Eng. 
lish clergyman, at the London University. She 
was “‘ double first” in the examinations, 


Queen Victoria has raised three great brewers 
to the peerage. Allsop is now Lord Hindlip ; 
Bass, the pale ale man, is Baron Burton, and 
Guinness of Dublin Stout fame, has changed 
his plebeian surname for the melodious title of 
Lord Ardilaun. 

The trustees of the Tilden Trust have re- 
ceived from Mrs, Julia S, Bryant, the daughter 
of the poet, about a thousand volumes selected 
from her father’s library at Roslyn, Long Is- 
land, She intimates that she may make further 
gifts at a later day. 

Carmen Sylva’s wedding present to Princess 
Marie of Edinburgh is a pleasure-barge shaped 
like an enormous swan. The feet take the 
place of oars, the body forms a cabin that will 
hold ten persons, and the neck and head rise to 
the height of eighteen feet. 


In England the number of women employed 
as printers increases with every year; but they 
are still more numerous in America, where 
about three thousand women are employed in 
printing offices. In London there are about 
two hundred women compositors. 


Count George Primoli of Italy and the young 
Duc de Morny of France are the most expert 
amateur photographers of Europe. Ciose upon 
them comes Lennie, Duke of Newcastle, whose 
work compares favorably with that of his 
fellow peers of Italy and France. 


The news of the death of Fanny Kemble 
came as a great surprise to a host of persons, 
so many had supposed her long since dead. It 
is somewhat remarkable that a woman who 
in her time filled so large a place in the public 
eye should fall into such inconspicuosity that 
her very existence is lost sight of. 

Frank Jacobs, a blind boy, was graduated 
with special honors from the High School at 
Oakland, Cal. He has studied, worked and 
recited with the rest of the class, and bd al- 
ways kept the lead. He is a good violinist and. 
has a fine tenor voice which he hopes will make 
him famous. Another blind boy, Cecil Smitb, 
was graduated from this same school two years 
ago. 

The absence of Carmen Sylva, the poetic 
Queen of Roumania, from the wedding of the 
Crown Prince Ferdinand was occasioned by 
the mortal illness of the Queen. It has been 
thought prudent to make formal announce- 
ment of this fact, because of the quarrel sup- 
posed to exist between the Queen and the 
Crown Prince as the result of his jilting the 
Queen’s favorite, Mile. Vacaresco. 


There ic no doubt whatever that Joseph 
Donoghue of Connecticat is the fastest skater 
in the world, amateur or professional, from one 
mile up to one hundred miles, and it is easy to 
understand why he is unable to get on a race 
with any one of the several foreigners. He 
finished his one hundred miles recently with 
the same twenty- foot stroke he had maintained 
throughout, and was apparently fresh enough 
to go on indefinitely. 

Mr. PhiJ. H. Armour, the Chicago multt- 
millionaire, has an immense stake in the 
rapidly developing trade of the great North- 
West. With Mr. George Pullman of car fame, 
Mr. Armour shares the honors of wealth and 
commercial supremacy in the windy city on the 
shores of Lake Michigan. Mr. Armour's arm- 
oris tin—bis canned meats have gone to all 
corners of theearth. He is atypical Westerner, 
shrewd, active, generous to a fault. 

Miss E. M. Smyth, whose Solemn Mass was 
so auspiciously produced on January 18 at the 
Albert Hall, is one of six daughters of General 
J. H. Smyth, C.B., late Royal Artillery. Works 
by Miss Smyth have been successfully pro- 
duced at the Gewandhaus, and at present she 
is hard at work executing an important com- 
mission from abroad. She has been fortunate 
enough to attract sympathetic interest in her 
compositions from Her Majesty the Queen and 
the Empress Eugenie. 

It is now about four years since Queen Vic- 
torla, with her wonted energy, took up the 
















ceive the largest salary on the firm’s list of 


University, and Miss Mary A. Scott, a Vassar 





she has several steamship lines, 


charm. 


sister, Mrs. Hooker, 


the same. 
sustained effort. 


friends give no hint of mental decadence. 








His One Qualification, 


Scene—Office of The Daily Oracle. 
circulation than any other newspaper on 
eartb). 

Junior Clerk (to manager)—I would like to 
have a half-holiday this afternoon, sir, to at- 
tend the funeral of my grandmother. 

Manager—How is this, Mr. Quill? Since you 
have been with us you have already buried 
five grand mothers, and now you want to go to 
the funeral of yet another ! 

Junior Clerk—But—but this, sir, is the 
funeral of the mother of my fourth step- 
mother, 

Manager—You may go, Mr. Quill; and on 
the way to the cemetery you might consider an 
offer to take charge of the circulation depart- 
ment to-morrow morning. 





A Difficult Variety to Obtain. 
Barnes (laying aside a letter)—I'd like t’ git 
this ‘ere feller fer a hired man. 
Mrs, Barnes—Why, Josh? 
Barnes—’Cause he signs himself 
obedient servant.” 


** Your 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Color Blind 

HE affliction is surely a sad 

one to come to any one with 
the beauty of colors that surrounds 
us everywhere in nature and art. 
This thought has come home to 
us in opening a heavy shipment of 
Pongore Silks—a line of silks that 
have made this store famous. 


300 Pieces Pongore Silks 
250, worth 50c, 


In so many new and _ beautiful 
colors—ciel, Mexico, rose, coqueli- 
cot, cardinal, coral, moss, mauve, 
heliotrope, navy, black, gray, fawn, 
white, cream---50 different shades. 
Qlio.India Silk 2lin. Figured China 
35c, worth 50c. 250, worth 40c. 


And we would not forget to tell you of the surprises in 
b'ack gros grain silke. 
21 in. 2lin 
Black Gros Grain Black Gros Grain 
550. $1. 
That dollar silk is a beautiful piece cf stock to handle. 


One Case 

Silkk Velvete, light shades 

Pale Biue, Tuscan, Nile Green, Pink. 
The far-seeing out-of town shoppers avails herself «f the 

mail order system of thie store ; buys from out of our large 

stocks; buye better than she ean at home or elsewhere. 


Saves money. 
R. SIMPSON 
8. W. oor. ¥ and war Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street Weet. 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


IS BETTER THAN 


: gsc :A BARREL OF DRUGS 
a me: Spadina Brewery 
Secveccesces VOL 1968. Kensington Avenue. 


the Pullmans, and her laundry has grown until 
She has edu- 
cated her daughter, and is described as a 
woman of unusual elegance and personal 









Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe seldom fails to 
visit Mrs. John Hooker, Mrs. Charles Dudley 
Warner, or some other friend in the daily walk 
she takes in the vicinity of her home on 
Asylum Hill, Hartford. Ske is especially fond 
of music and greatly enjoys the singing of her 
Mrs. Stowe’s physical 
health is apparently as good as it was ten years 
ago, and her mental condition remains about 
Her mind seems incapable of any 
She is happy and cheerful, 
and at times there are flashes of her former 
vivacity. The occasional notes she writes to 


(Larger 





This is an imported French Pencil, with SlideCase. No. 5—Black and Brown. Price, each 25c.,b i 
a Jeune Gawaye young) keeps the face cleaner than any scap and water can : that it ie juumak Gat tee ths 
cuticle, removing any wrinkles formed and will prevent others from forming ; that the sppearance of age will be kept 
back twenty years by the usec fit. The time is almoet here when soap and water will be but little used on the face y 
those who hold their faces objectacf care. The Divine Patti keeps water entirely from the face, and she seems to revel 
jn youth and loveliness. Dr. J. Parker Pray and Ieabella Cassidy’, N. Y., Toilet Articles kept on hard. Sole agent for 
Mme. Bra-Zee’s Toilet Goods, Josephine Moore’s ‘* Always Young.” White Lambs’ Wool Oil, pure and soft. Every lady 
has some portion cf her eye-brow that wants retouching when dreseed forevenings. Get the Pencil. p 
Art Toilet Rooms, 3 King Strcet East, C. 8. FIEEOER 


leer 
“UNKQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


















INSTITUTE OF 
 Cermatology and Physical 


Culture 
2 The Only One in Canada. 


os 


piocees > MIs, Gervaise Graham 
"Gilreguat 145 prcnsnng St. 


FACE STEAMING and MASSAGE introduced in Toron- 
to by us one year ago. 

FLESH REDUCED. FIGURES DEVELOPED. 

SKIN DISEASES treated succesefully. 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by Elec- 
trolysis. 

We are just entering our second year of business, and 
thank the many popular ladies of Toronto who have so 
kindly contributed to our success in pioneering. Send 
stamp for booklet, How to be Beautiful. 1454 Yonge St, 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 


MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 636 Church St. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High clase costuming after French and American 

measurements. 





OUR STOCK SOLD BY 
te replete with oe : alesse ee TWEEDS | All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
evening wear. Throughout the Dominion 





MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King Street West 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00, 13 crates $2 (0. 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


GOUTHERN  ourRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Naseau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Etc., | to any other in Toronto or on this continent. The process 
Eto., by any route desired. is entirely patural—no paste, cosmetic or skin food em- 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES | ployed, which will do more to destroy than improve the 
At Winter Rates cow ple xion. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND | busin andappearance. “it cleare the shin ct anything not 


health and appearance. It clears the skin of anything not 
Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


natural to it, such as Wrinkles, Sallowness, Freckies, Biack- 
heads, Infiamation, Pimples, etc. [he reaction of the en- 
HERBERT &. SIMPSON 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


tire muscular system ie produced. 
@UR MANICURE TREA1 MENT 
is modern. Shaping of nails in fashionable styles. All 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 
8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8T. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


ARMAND’S 
Dermatological, Manieure 


AND 


Hair Dressing Parlors 


Scien! ific Hygienic External Skin, 
Scalp and Hair Treatment 


Our Medicated Face Steaming and Mas- 
sage Manipulations for the Improvement, 
Development ard Preservation of a Healthy Complexion 
on a Healthy Body. Face, Bust, Neck and Arms a 
specialty. A lady specialist from London, Eog , employed. 

Our system is, we are proud to say, superior and Galees 














Manicure Articles to be had at our establishment. Particu- 
Jars sent on spplication free. Entirely private parlors. 

Office hours for ladiee—Every day from 9 30 a.m. till 
6pm. Office hours for gentlemen—Every Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoon from 1 p m. till 8p.m. Appointmente 
to be made. Telephone 2498 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., cor. Carlton St. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


a. HAIR GOODS 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED: FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 








LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 


WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 


Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stcck 
or made to order. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only first- 
clase artiste employed. 

Hair ornaments cf all kinds. Prices low. 


AT 
DORENWEND'S 
103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated catalogues. 


Why Buy Inferior Shoes 
When the Best are 
Within Your Reach ? 

OURS ARE TRE LOWEST 


IN PRICE 


Can be relied on for durability 
and are to be had in greater 
variety than any 
other. 








—— 


Penn: 


Print eeoeee 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. @ @ © 
Go od hate dh 
eceo4aene eee ee8@ 
38 Adelaide St. West 
ececaeeuae eeoeeee0 


Toronto ©eeeeee8 
eeee0ae0ona2eae@02ede2ee0@ 









J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 


REMOVAL = «= 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Stadio to 


11 King Street Weet 











Social and Personal. 


An evening with Tennyson was given by 
Miss Lay and her pupils to a large number of 
friends last Monday. The class-rooms were 
arranged as a miniature theater, and the first 
part of the programme contained several songs 
and recitations of the late Laureate’s poems, 
and some well rendered instrumental solos. 
Miss Scane of Chatham sang very sweetly, 
and was softly gowned in amber India silk. 
Miss Lay, who wore a rich fawn satin brocade 
with garnet velvet corselet, sang her own set- 
ting of Tennyson’s Break, Break, Break, and 
as anencore, Sunset and Evening Star. Miss 
Lauretta Bowes, simply g>wned in white and 
silver, recited The Dream of Fair Women, and 
the programme closed with three tableaux 
representing these various historical types of 
loveliness. A very large audience enjoyed the 
evening, among whom I remarked : Mr, and 
Mrs. Mowat, Mr. and Mrs. J. Herbert Mason, 
the Misses Homer Dixon, Mrs. Dickson of 
Upper Canada College, Mrs. Whitney, Mrs. 
Forbes Whitney, Mrs. A. M. Smith, Mrs. 

‘ Perrin, Miss L. Richardson, Mrs, King, Mrs. 
G. B. Hall, Mrs. Cockshutt, Miss Scott, Miss 
Perry, Mrs. Michie, Mrs, Palmer, Dr. and Mrs. 
Carlyle and a host of others. Dainty refresh- 
ments were served after the entertainment and 
a short carpet dance followed among the young 
folks. 


One of the funniest and most enjoyable of 
Shrove Tuesday entertainments is the sheet 
and pillow-slip dance, at which it is de rigeur 
to drape every guest in sheets and cowl them 
in a pillow-slip, black masks being worn until 
supper time. Mrs. Patriarche’s residence on 
College street was the scene of a sheet and 
pillow-slip mask party on Tuesday evening, 
and a very merry evening marked the close of 
the festal season for many aregretful youth 
and maiden. 





Those who missed the Notdica concert on 
Friday of last week will never know how great 
was their loss. I do not remember listening to 
a better concert, nor looking at a more winning 
and charming singer than sweet Madame Nor- 
dica in her quaint gown of pink velvet, with 
great full-blown roses bordering her skirt, and 
her open over-dress of rich pink satin thrown 
over her pretty right arm. She had plenty of 
diamonds on her berthe; but diamonds were 
the last things one thought of while watching 
her sweet womanly face and gently dignified 
carriage. She tempts one to run behind the 
scenes and whisper to her, all alone, how 
charming and lovable she is. The buxom and 
grand contralto, Scalchi, sang as she is wont to 
do ; her intense and forceful voice, that goes 
deep into one’s heart, being rich and full of 
expression. Madame Scalchi wore rather an 
original gown, having a Watteau pleat in 
front, and snug fitting bodice in rear. The 
rich white silk was touched with yellow, and 
became the donne’s clear, dark tints. Tothose 
who heard Cavalleria Rusticana at the Academy, 
in English, on Tuesday night, the singing of 
the sweet birds of Italy on Friday was all the 
more delightful, as one could follow every line, 
By the way, do you all pronounce Cavalleria 
with the accent on the last syllable but one? 
because they tell me that is the only way. 
And I notice a good many other ways among 
my opera-going friends. 


> 
A very interesting social event was the re- 
ception given in his beautiful new home by 
Mr. Harry Goulding, assisted by his sister, 
Mrs. Akers,on Tuesday afternoon. Crowds 
of handsome women in equally handsome 
gowns were ushered into the reception parlor, 


where Mrs. Akers and Mr, Goulding gave 
them welcome. A bevy of maids and matrons 
were in the dining-room attending to the 


mumerous guests. Miss Treble, in white and 
gold, and Miss Phemie Smith, exquisitely trim 
as usual in mouse gray and white; Mrs. Gar- 
ratt in rich black silk and Mrs. Harris in gray 
with bretelles of terra-cotta velvet and applique 
trimming, dispensed every possible dainty and 
toothsome refreshment. The entire bijou resi- 
dence was thrown opento theinspection of 
Mr. Goulding’s fair friends, and many an ad 
miring [ook and word marked their apprecia- 
tion of the perfect taste of their bachelor host. 
[tis only true to say that there is notin To- 








ronto a more elegant and p2rfectly fitted home. 
Among the ladies present I remarked: Mrs, 
King, Mrs. Andrew Smith, Mrs, and the 


Misses Cox, Mrs. and Miss Scales, the younger 
lady a pretty figure in delicate gray with white 
furs, her motherin ribbed silk and velvet; 
Mrs, Piper, In a pretty fawn hat, wreathed 
with purple violets; Mrs. and Miss Stanton, 
Mrs, Sheard, in a most becoming hat and dainty 
gown, Mrs. Brush and Mrs. Hali. Glionna's 
orchestra played sweetly during the reception. 
















Another nice tea was givenon the same 
afternoon by Mrs, Russell Snow of Sherbourne 
street,at which a numberof stylish people 
were present, among whom were: The Misses 
Hirschfelder, Meyers and Hamilton, who pre 


sided at the refreshment table, Mrs. J. 
H. Macdonald, Mrs, Cesare Marani, Mra. 
Percy Beatty, Mrs. George, Mrs. Fraser 


Macdonald, Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Mrs, 

Thompson, and the Misses Herbert Mason, 
4 Parsons, Irene Gurney, Lee, and others. Mrs. 
Snow was charmingly gowned in rich black 
silk with puffs of electric blue and jet 
cabuchons, and was assisted in receiving by 
Miss Macbeth-Milligan, The tea table was 
bright and pretty with silver candelabra and 
pink silk with wreaths of smilax 


* 
Miss May Falls of Simcoe is the guest of 
Mrs, German at 225 Dunn avenue. 


A very pleasant progressive euchre party and 
dance was given by the Misses O Neill of 76 
McCau! street, on Wednesday of last week. 
Among the guests were: Mr. and Mrs. Adair, 
Mr. and Mrs, Laing, Mr. and Mrs, Gallinger, 
Mrs. Walsh, Mrs. Webber, Miss Ella Mce- 
Allister of Cobourg, Miss Gilroy, Miss Cahley, 
Miss Fox, the Misses O'Connor, Miss Maggie 
O'Connor, Miss Devaney, Miss Scott, the Misses 
McCarthy, Messrs. D, Herald, Dr. D. A. Dobie, 
H. Ford, T. P. Stewart, G. P. Sharkey, Joseph 
McClung, H. Cahley, W. O'Connor, Harvey, 


vows a ME 


Cameron, Ecclestone, Bailey, Waldon and 
Loyd. 
Mrs, James Baird of 109 Gloucester street 


ave a very pleasant progressive euchre party 








| Santa Claus; 


last week, which was thoroughly enjoyed by 
all present. Among the guests were: Mr, and 
Mrs, Willison, Mr. and Mrs. Mackintosh, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mahark and Mr. Mahark, Mr. and Mrs. 
Brimer, Hon. G. W., Mrs. and the Misses Ross, 
Mr. and Miss Love, Mr. and Mrs. Bailey, Mr. 
and Mrs, Shilton, Mr. and Mrs, Williams, the 
Misses Chafee, Mrs. McClain, Miss Bertram, 
Mrs. Todhunter, Mr. Allen, Mrs. Turner, Mr. 
Monroe, Mr. McClain, and others, 


Mrs. (Dr.) Britton gives a tea on Wednesday, 
February 22. 


Cards are out for an At Home by Mr. and 
Mrs. M. A. Thomas of Carlton street, on Wed- 
nesday evening, February 22. 

. 


Miss Grantham’s dance on Thursday of last 
week was most enjoyable. 
* 


Miss Ridgely of Detroit is at present the 


guest of the Misses Jarvis. 
* 


Mra. Stephen Jarvis has been in Ottawa for 
the past month, the guest of the Minister of 
the Interior and Mra. T. Mayne Daly. 


Mademoiselle Vanden Breeck of Belgium is 
the guest of Mrs. G. A. Case, Spadina road. 


Miss Wood's tea on Saturday afternoon last 
was very largely attended,and very pleasant. 
Mrs. Wood and Miss Wood were assisted in 
receiving by Mrs, Ketchum of Brockville, Mrs. 
Percy Beatty, Miss Mulock and Miss Hoskin. 
Among those present, of whom quite one half 
were of the sterner sex, were: Mrs. Marani, 
Miss Mason, Misses Jarvis. Miss Temple, Miss 
Laing, Miss Amy Laing, Miss Spotton, Miss 
Knowlson of Lindsay, Miss Morson, Misses 
Buchan, Miss Stevenson, Miss Alice Howland, 
Misses Parsons, Miss Grantham, Miss Kings- 
mill, Miss Houston, Miss Maule, Miss Thom- 
son, Messrs. Muntz, Morson, Coulthard, Mc- 
Laughlin, Stevenson, Buchan, Grantham, 
Spotton, Jones, Craig, Garratt and Hedley. 

* 

Dr. and Mra, Sheard’s dance on Thursday 
evening was really a pretty-girl party, for on 
every side one was forced to remark the bright 
and winsome faces of the maidens fair. The 
Ita'ian orchestra played in the ‘dining-room, 
and dancing was carried on in the dining and 
drawing-rooms, with a vim and abandon which 
spoke volumes for the youth and energy of the 
dancers. Cosy nooks in corridors and library 
and a very snug smoking-room, which was 
bravely invaded occasionally by the gentler sex, 
were provided for those who did not dance. 
Dr. and Mrs Sheard, who are always kind and 
successful hosts, were assisted by Mr. and Miss 
Stanton in seeing after the comfort of a very 
large crowd of guests. Supper was served up- 
stairs and was everything of the most tempt- 
ing. Among those wearing pretty gowns were: 
Madame D'Auria, black and crimson, with 
carnations; Mrs. Sheard, pure white silk and 
chiffon ; Miss Brown, buttercup chiffon ; Mrs. 
Esten Williams, black lace and white flowers ; 
Mrs. Brush, black silk and pink; MiesGrace Mc- 
Crae, pale blue Empire dress; Miss Stanton, 
white silk. 


One of the pleasant affairs of last week was 
the fancy dress skating carnival given by the 
Parkdale Curling Club in their private rink, 
Dafferin street. In answer to the invitations 
extended by the club upwards of two hundred 
young people gathered on the ice and 
thoroughly enjoyed the fun. The majority 
were attired in handsome and interesting cos- 
tumes and the procession of princes, Indians, 
peasants, courtiers, pages, cowboys, gliding so 
gracefully over the ice formed an animated 
and pleasing picture. Among the costumes 
those which I particularly noticed were : Miss 
Violet Wadsworth, Fisher Girl; Miss Anna 
Wedd, Little Red Riding Hood ; Miss Olive 
Hutchinson, Red Cross Nurse ; Miss McMath, 
Night ; Miss B. Cooper, Snowdrop; Miss B. 
Atkinson, Miss Diisy Gouinlock, Miss Elsie 
Wadsworth, Three Little Maids from School ; 
Miss Winifred Sherman, Spanish dancing girl ; 
Miss G. Walker, England; Miss Gwendoline 
Beddome, Daughter of the Regiment; Miss 
Ethel Perry, Morning Star; Miss S. Martin, 
Bohemian Girl ; Master Rindolph Macdonald, 
Master Jack Ridout, Soldier 
Boy ; Master Percy Briggs, Shepherd ; Master, 
Charlie Harris, Page ; Master Norman Perry, 
Prince Charlie; Master Le Clere Atkinson, 
Minstrel ; Master Beresford Reynolds, Young 
Canada; Master Stanley Riggs, Little Boy 
Blue; Master F’. Beddome, Minstrel; Master 


A. Oliver, Baba Mustapha; Master W. West- 
wood, Cowboy: Master C. Gouinlock, 
Japanese; Master A. Atkinson, Winter; 


Master F. Wedd, Policeman ; Master G. Perry, 
Last of the Mohicans; Master R, German, 
Shylock; Master John Carlaw, Buffalo Bill; 
Master Jack Maurice, Little Lord Fauntleroy ; 
Master Fred Dilworth, Page; Master Walter 


Dilworth, Cavalier; Mrs. W. Edgar, Snow 
Shoer; Master Jack Lryan, Blackbird Min- 
strel, 

Mrs. and Miss Norma Reynolds have re- 


turned from a very pleasant visit at Niagara 
Falls and Rochester, 


Mrs, Trent of Bathurst street gave a most 
delightful progressive euchre party on Friday 
evening. The prizes, which were very pretty 
and useful, were won by Mrs. Roecap, Mra, 
Noxon and Mr, Scott, After supper the young 
people indulged in a very pleasant dance. 
Among those present were: Dr. and Mrs. 
Peaker, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Noxon, Mr., Mrs. 





and Miss Butcher, Mr, and Mrs, Barnard, Misa 
Daisy and Miss Deene, Mrs. and Miss Sefcon, 
Mr, Scott, Mr. and Mrs. McGill, Mrs. Roecap 
of Philadelphia, Mr. and Mrs. Hoigins, Mr. 
and Mrs. Graham and Mrs, Bailey. Mrs, Trent 
was assisted in receiving by Mrs, Wm. McGill 
of Gore Vale. 


Miss Agnes Furb>s, a pup’! of Miss Norma 
Reynolds, has been appointed leading soprano 
of the Bloor street Presbyterian church, 


The Misses Coldham of Toledo, who have 
been visiting Miss Thomson, are at present 
with Mrs, Henry Duggan, Wilcox street. They 
leave Toronto on Thursday in company with 
Miss Thomson to visit in Hamilton for a few 


weeks, 
7 


Mrs, Harvard of Triller avenue was At Home 
on Thursday evening, February 9, at McBean’s 
Hall, corner of Brunswick avenue and C pllege | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 









largely attended and was in every way @ suc- 
cess. Mrs. Osler was assisted in receiving by 
Miss Osler of York Mills and Mrs, Arthur 
Meredith. Among the guests were: Mrs, 
Kertland, Mrs. Street Macklem, Mrs. James 
Smith, Mrs, Henderson, Mrs. Clark and the 
Misses Clark, Mrs. M. Kertland, Mrs, Oliver 
Macklem, Mrs, Hodgins, Mrs, Mervyn Mac- 
kenzie, Mrs. and Miss Hirschfelder, the Misses 
Parsons, Mrs. and Miss Drayton, Mrs, and 
Miss McLean Howard, Mrs. John D. Hay, and 
a host of other fashionable folk. 
* 


street, to her many friends, The hall was taste- 
fully arranged and dancing was indulged in from 
8.30 to 1 a.m, to the strains of Payne’s orchestra. 
Among those present were: Rev. and Mrs, 
R. J. Moore, Mrs. McGregor, Misses Bates, 
Stiff, Code, McGregor, Battis, Miles, Smelling, 
Wright, Hardy, Wedd, Church, S:alker, 
Lowndes, Gardner, and Messrs. Taylor, Har- 
vard, Beagh, Rogers; Code, Coghlan, Sherwood, 
Smyth, Pouchar, and others, Mrs; Harvard 
was largely entertaining her co-parishioners of 
St. Margaret’s church, by whom she is held in 
warm esteem. 









Prof, Clark lectures on Coleridge, His Genius 
and Influence, on the evening of March 6, in 
St. George's Hall, and I anr told the occasion is 
to be most marked by the elegant toilettes of 
the grandes dames en attendance, At Dr. 
Clark’s lecture last Saturday afternoon in the 
same hall, a large crowd of fashionable people 
were present. I remarked that the tempera- 
ture of the hall was much lower than was com- 
fortab!e, but the bright and racy lecture was 
much enjoyed, and no doubt the Guild of St. 
Luke's proportionately benefited. Certainly 
an elegant audience of Prof. Clark’s admirers 
will grace the evening of March 6. 
* 


Miss Kate Langford gave a charming musicale 
and dance at her pretty home on Broadview 
avenue on Friday evening of last week. The 
affair was perfectly arranged by the amiable 
young hostess, who was attired in a becoming 
Empire gown of cream and was assisted in 
receiving her guests by her sister, Miss Nellie 
Langford, who wore a pretty striped costume. 
Mrs. Milloy looked sweet in a tawn costume, 
and her singing was much admired ; Miss Eva 
O'Hagan looked chic in a pink frock with green 
velvet trimmings, and her expressive contralto 
voice was heard at its best; the playing of 
Miss Eva Glendron was one of the features, 
she wore black and pink silk ; Miss Donaldson, 
in black, sang in her usual sweet style, as did 
Miss Hibbitt, who wore black lace; Mr, 
Quesnel’s rendition of Marietta was splendid, 
as was Mr. Morgan’s song; Mr. Douglass also 
contributed to the programme; Miss Tessie 
Daly was much admired ina pink costume, and 
her playing was, as usual, perfect ; the pro- 
gramme finished with a reading, The Death 
Bridge of the Tay, by the charming hostess 
herself. Among others I noticed: Miss Gilles- 
pie, in blue and corn color; Miss A, Gillespie, 
in cream satin and red; Mr. Charles Gillespie ; 
Miss Anna Dowley wore Tartan plaid silk with 
Empire sash; two debutantes, Misses Tessie 













Mr. George Moffat and Master R. Moffat of 
Dalhousie, N.B., are in town visiting Mrs. 
Moffat, 92 Gloucester street. 


. 

The annual conversazione of Victoria Uni- 
versity took p‘ace last evening, of which I shall 
speak further next week. I regret that owing 
to an oversight I announced the event for 
Tuesday instead of Friday evening. The num- 
ber of intimations of my mistake which I 
received show the popularity of the University 
among our nice people. 















* 
Another delightful tea was that given by 
Mrs. R. S. Cassels of Isabella street on Tues- 
day afternoon. Mrs. Cassels was assisted in 













Larkin and Magzie Daly, were mach admired, receiving by her daughter, Mrs. Webber. 
the former wearing pale blue and cream, and 
Among the guests I remarked: Mrs. Jarvis, 
the latter pale blue satin; Mr. Jack Barker, 
M 2 te, Goonies Mr. McCabe, Miss Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Mrs. J. Foy, Mrs. 
2 : etigge cs : Anglin, Mrs. K. Mackenzie, Mrs. Larratt- 





Daly, Mr. Fred Coghlan, Mr. James O'Hagan, 
Miss Delaney, Mr. Forsythe, Mr. Tom Lang: 
ford, Mr. James Larkin, Miss Bradley, Mr. and 
Miss McQuillan, Miss Lynett, Mr. and Miss 
Milloy, Mr. and Mrs. and Mr. Bert Sneath, Mr. 
Mallon, Mr. Lamb, Miss Fitzhenry, Mr. Des 
Roches, Miss Ada Hibbitt, Mr. Sykes, Mr. 
Jenner, Mr. Jack Hunt of Guelph, Messrs. Mc- 
Kay, McIntosh, Jack Langford, Arnott, Hodg- 
son, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Temple, Messrs. Simp- 
son, Coleman, Robins, Holly Walker, Amby 
Langford, Macdonald and Jack Raleigh. 


- 

Oae of the most enjoyable dances of the sea- 
son was that given by Miss McCabe of Fair- 
view, Spadina avenue, on Thursday evening, 
February 9. Italian harpers played sweetly for 
the dancers in the spacious parlors. Flowers 
and ferns were artistically arranged in the 
dining-room, which was used as a reception 
room. Among those wearing pretty gowns I 
noticed : Miss McCabe, a gown of Nile green 
silk with yellow velvet sleeves, which was 
most becoming to her pretty auburn hair; 
Miss Wilkes was richly dressed in pink silk 
brocade ; Miss Ida Wilkes wore a dainty gown 
of white silk and lace ; Miss McConnell was 
very pretty in pink silk; Miss Douglas, a lovely 
gown of yellow chiffon with velvet sleeves ; 
Miss Gurd, blue bengaline and cream roses ; 
Miss McKinnon, pale heliotrope silk ; the Misses 
Hughes were prettily gowned ; Miss Hughes 
in pale blue ; Miss Tena, gray bengaline with 
pink trimmings ; Miss May, white silk. Among 
those present were: The Misses Robinson, 
Oldright, McArthur, Croft, MacFarlane, Not- 
man, Smith, Hatton, Stewart, Carlton, and 
Messrs. Grote, Hughes, Evans, W. H. Hewlett, 
Tremaine, McMaster, Gurd, Austin, R. A, 
Grant, Dow, Taylor, Horrocks, Robinson, 
Goldman, Truss, Dr. Bruce and many others. 

o 

Mrs. Rolph of St. George street was At Home 
to many friends on Friday of last week. Some 
of those present were: Mr, and Mrs, Guy War- 
wick, Mr. and Mrs. Dyas, Mr. and Miss May, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Scales, Miss Maude Scales, 
Mrs. F. P. G. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Carrick, 





Smith, Mrs. Edmund Jarvis, Mrs. D'Arcy 
Boulton, Mrs, Clarkson, Mrs. S. G. Wood, Mrs. 
Frank Fleming, Mrs. James Crowther, Mrs, 
Sweny, Mrs, Grantham, Mrs, Fiskin, Mrs, 
Fraser Macdonald, Mrs, Fellows, Mrs. David- 
son, and the Misses Helen Leys, Brodie, Hims- 
worth, Grier, Macbeth-Milligan, Temple and 
Jarvis. 




















A lovely dance was given by the Athletic 
Club of Upper Canada} College on Friday of last 
week. Want of space prevents a full account 
of the event, but the young people all unite in 
glowing praises of a most delightful evening. 











The Toronto Orchestral School, consisting of 
eighty performers, gave their second annual 
concert in the Pavilion on Monday evening 
last. A very large audience was present and 
appreciated the different numbers on the pro- 
gramme exceedingly. Miss Kate Halliday, 
who was prettily gowned in pink with 
large sash of soft silk, played two 
solos on the violoncello in a most pleasing 
style. Miss Gertie Black sang Biondina, by 
Sohr, very nicely, and looked wellin an Empire 
gown of white wth loops of ribbon. Miss 
Mauée Saarr looked charming in yellow silk 
with bertha and trimming of cream lace; 
her valse song by Pattison was well re- 
ceived. Mrs, Adamson wore silver-gray with 
roses and filled the position of leader of the 
orchestra to perfection. Mr. F. H. Torring- 
ton seems to have a happy facalty of managing 
the juvenile musicians as well as the seniors, 
all of whom did him great credit last Monday 
evening. 








































* 

The members of the R.1.G. Club gave a 
most enjoyable progressive euchre party, fol- 
lowed by a dance on Monday evening, at the 
residence of Miss Ost orne of S*. Patrick street. 
The spacious rooms were tastefully decorated 
and presented a very pretty picture. The 
young hostess wore a becoming gown of white 
India silk and was assisted in receiving by 
Mrs, A. Piper. The winners of the ladies’ and 


















well and Mr. Ray, while Miss Lindsay and Mr. 





gentlemen’s first prizes were Miss Amy Cox- 







































































co, 


WM. STITT & 


White - 
hina 


DECORATING 








rn 


We are giving this line special 





attention. 


Gold 


We are able to sell gold at a 


much less price than it can be 
bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 


tee every box. 





PANTEGHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 


Blue and Amber 





These are both rare and 
fine colors in diamonds—hard 
to get and please the eye of 

|@ the critic. Our new importa- 

| tion for this week direct from 
both of 


these exquisite colors in the 


‘f™ the contain 


cutters 


the Misses Clarke, Mr. Campbell, Mrs. Brad- 
shaw and many others. A most enjoyable 
evening was spent in cards and dancing. 

Mr. J. Kerr Osborne has purchased Mr, Eimes 
Henderson's residence on Clover Hill, St. Jo- 
seph street. 










Colonel Rolph, who was a much-noted guest 
at Mrs, Cawthra’s fancy ball, is visiting his 



















Smith obtained the booby prizes. 
an informal dance was induiged in. 
mens were served during the evening. Some 
of those present were : 
well, Lindsay, Forbes, Margaret O'Grady, Mc- 
Gregor, and Messrs. Harbert Lousden, Burns, 


After cards 


K :fresh- Inspect 


finest quality stones. 


~ z ’ ye C , i 
Misses F. Coles, Cox. | Our stock and judge for your 


self of the low prices. 


Bayley, Smith, Carroll, Ray and Piper. 


Mrs. Byron Walker se At Home on Mon- THE J. E. Ellis Co. 



















sister, Mrs, Charles O'Reilly. day afternoon, when her handsome rooms 
e on St. George street were crowded with 
On Friday evening of last week the members | guests. A glimpse of the old-style dining. 
of Our Party, numbering about forty, availed | room, with its rough-plaster ceiling and its 
themselves of the very kind invitation extended | long rafters and elegantly finished woodwork, 
totheclub by Mrs. (Ds.) Savage of Weston, Continued on Page Thirteen. 
and together with a number of other guests 
drove out in vans and spent a most enjoyable 
evening. The first part of the evening was 
taken up bya short programme. Mr. A. G. 
Mortimer very efficiently filled the chair, 
Misa Cleary of New York rendered in her 
usual good style a couple of solos, which were 
much appreciated. Miss Maud O'Connor also 
delighted the company with her pleasant voice 
inthe rendition of a solo. Mrs, Mortimer's 
recitations were much enjoyed, as also were 
those of Mr, J.S. Wood, and Mr, G, P. Thomp.- 
son, who, by the way, is a rising elocutionist. 
Miss Freeman ot Hamilton also entertained 
the company pleasantly with her selections on 
the guitar. After refreshments the evening 
was spent in dancing and other amusements. 
Too much cannot be said of the very able man- 
ner in which Mes, Savage, assisted by the 
Misses Savage, filled her position as hostess, 
o 





IRON and 
BRASS 


King and Victoria Streets 


Miss Canavan of Euclid avenue is visiting 
Mrs. Arthur Meldrum of Ashland avenue, 
Buffalo, N.Y. 


Mrs. (Dr.) McLarty of 45 E'gin street, St. 
Thomas, gave a very successful afternoon tea 
on Tuesday of last week, and on the following 
Friday evening entertained a large number of 
friends at a progressive whist party. She was 
assisted in receiving by Miss Lamport of To- 
ronto and Miss Robertson of Hamilton, who 


are her guests fora few weeka, 
7. 


Balls 
inners 
Receptions 


Miss Gooderham of Meadowvale is the guest 
of the Misses Ardagh, Seaton street. 
= 


Mrs. E. B. Osler's tea at Craigleigh was 


Bedsteads 
Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 








EVENING PARTIES : : : 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 


Optical goods of the 
best makes, 


Repairing of fine 
watches a specialty. 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


TORONTO 
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Out of Town: 


Barrie 





The management had 
reciprocated in full measure. 
interest in the enjoyments, 
banquet, 


it was simply magnificent. 


the walls, the windows and doorways 
were nicely coverei with drapes, cur- 
tains, etc., whilst the platform was 


manipulated as a drawing-room, affording 
those who did not join in the dance a luxuri. 
ous resting-place from which to view the merry 
The Citizens’ Band were placed ona 
raised platform at the north end of the hall, 
where they discoursed music, charming to all, 
under the direction of Bandmaster Henderson, 
The gas and electric lights added the great es- 
sential to show off the many colored and varied 
The ante- 
rooms were used as cooling resorts, where 
the most delectab'e of lemonade could ba pro- 
cured. The dining-room was downstairs, four 
long tables, in the form of a square, being 
decorated with flowers and} fruit and laden 
with everything to tickle the palate and 
It is 
almost needless to say none went away 


dancers. 


dresses of the ladies and gentiemen. 


supply the most substantial need. 


hungry. Judge Boys, Messrs, J. A. Strathy, 


Major Rogers, Mayor A. E. H, Creswicke and 
Daniel Spry, assisted by Messrs. S. J. Sanford 
and Mubbert, proved themselves experts in the 


art of carving, whilst the young gentlemen 
sought to emulate the professional waiter, and, 
if not perfection, proved to be well up in the 
art. Mr, Frank Brown of the Morgan nurser- 
ies supplied flowers for tables and bouquets, 
The lady managers were: Mrs. H. H. Morris, 
Mra. J. A. Strathy, Mrs. Daniel Spry, Mrs. 
(Major) Rogers, Mrs. Vansickle, Mrs, (Dr.) 
Wells, Mrs. Vansittart, Mrs. Holmes, Mrs, 
Webster, Mrs. Jeffrey McCarthy, Mrs. M. Bar- 
ton, Mrs. Douglas and Mrs, Forsythe. The 
gentlemen on the committee and who acted as 
stewards were: Dr. W. A. Ross, Dr. Arnall, 
Messrs. V. Meekin, J. Norman, H. McLaren 
and F. Crease. Apart from the decorations of 
the hall and the supply on dining tables, the 
beauty and richness in make-up of the ladies’ 
dresses, the variety in material and the 
tableaux formed by the groups, ever varied 
during the evening, were sufficient to satisfy 
the most fastidious, and the motherly dames, 
who rightly occupied the exalted seats, could 
not but feel their hearts glow with a sense of 
proprietorship as they saw the handsome 
forms and features of loved ones glide past, all 
exhibiting a comfortable feeling of equality 
and thorough enjoyment. Many of the young 
men were dressed in the regulation style fora 
calico ball and looked regal in the colors 
chosen, whilst the army and navy regimentals 
added lustre tothe scene in the persons of 
Commander Whish, R. N.,Major Rogers, Sur- 
geon McCarthy, Captain McFee, and Lieuten- 
ant Lemore, all of the 35th Battalion, and Major 
Davids. Among the ladies present (for it was 
almost impossible to get the names of all) were 
noticed : Mrs, Richard Brown of Toronto, in 
green brocade; Mrs. Baikie, cream; Mrs, 
Beatty, yellow silk; Miss Baker, pink ; Miss 
May Baker, black velvet: Miss Cotter, white 
and green, Marguerite; Mrs. Cotter, black 
satin ; Mrs, G. H. Esten, black lace ; Mrs. R. E. 
Fietcher, black and gold ; Miss Fletcher, cream ; 
Miss M. Fletcher, pink; Miss Forsythe and 
Miss J, Forsythe, green Empires; Miss Garden, 
black and gold ; Miss Gibbon of Bradford, Em 
pire white and brown figured; Mre. Holmes, 
cream and blue ; Mrs. Hewson, figured cream, 
satin trimming ; Miss Hewson, black velvet ; 
Miss Nellie Hewson, pink ; Miss Hudson, white 
mull; Miss Harper, cream gauze, silver span- 
gied ; Miss Hornsby, black lace ; Miss Holmes, 
white and blue ; Miss Johnston of Toronto, blue 
and white satin; Miss Lemoyne of Quebec, crim- 
son and gold; Miss Lorne, cream satin ; Mrs, 
Haughton Lennox, cream brocade ; Miss Lytle, 
pale blue silk; Miss Lilly, black lace; Miss 
Lennox, heliotrope and black; Mrs, Dr. Mc- 
Carthy, black satin ; Mrs. H. H. Morris, figured 
muslin Empire ; Miss Watson of Toronto, cream 
mull; Miss McCarthy, pink; Miss Major, 
black lace; Miss McPhee, pink and white; 
Miss McCausland of Toronto, pink with lace ; 
Miss Murphy of Innisfil, white gauze; Miss 
McMillan, crushed strawberry ; Miss Noble of 
Collingwood, blue and white stripe; Miss 
Payne, checked mauve and lace; Mrs. Joseph 
Rogers, flowered Indian lawn, black velvet and 
diamonds; Mrs. Reeves, spotted muslin ; Miss 
Russell of Millbrook, pink Empire Irish point 
lace; Miss Reiner,cream satin; Mrs, Dan, Spry, 
black satin; Mrs. J, A. Strathy, claret-colored ; 
Mrs, Sanford, pale green and white stripe Em 
pire with pearl passementerie ; Miss Schrieber, 
gray satin and black lace; Miss Stewart, 
spotted muslin ; Miss Stephenson, green Em- 
pire, striped velvet sleeves ; Miss Spry, mauve 
silk; Miss Ethel Spry, cream mull; Miss 
Tyrwhitt of Bradford, white silk; Mrs. 
Vansittart, black and pink ; Mrs. Vansickle, 
dress of eighteenth century ; Mrs, Webster, 
black velvet; Mra. S. M. Wells, pale 
pink ; Mrs. Wey, white with black lace ; Mrs. 
J. Woods, black lace. The gentlemen in addi. 
tion to those already named were: Messrs, R, 
Brown of Toronto, J. A. Strathy, L. C. Sanders, 
|, Chapman of Hamilton, J. Patton of New 
Lowell, J. Gibbons of Bradford, Dr, Hillary of 
Aurora, H. H. Morris, J. Webster, Dr. Mec- 
Carthy, J, L, McCarthy, M. Raikes, C. Hewson, 
Mayor Creswicke, J. C. McKeggie, Dr. R. A. 
Ross, M. Vansickle, S. J. Sanford, H. McVittie, 


b. 
HE Calico Ball | McLaren, Wood, M. Frank Hornsby, Webster, Elysum and face to face with a bevy of fairies ts 
in aid of the | Courtright, Giles, Schrieber, Ald. A. C. Garden, | so bewitching did the ladies look, attired in he 
General Hos-/| Hubbert, Stewart. The dance list contained | almost every conceivable style of costume that ee 
pital, given in | twenty-three numbers, with three extras, with | fancy and good taste could dictate tL. 
the Town Hall | eighty on the floor at a time. There was nv | gliding over the floor as if vying in graceful. fi 
on Friday eVen- | crowding, so that onlookers as well as partici- | ness with the butterfly reposing softly on the ¥- 
ing, was one of | pants thought it‘‘justilovely.” Thirteen pieces | gentle wings of a summer breez3, Dare we eo 
the most success- | were danced when supper and the extras were | select a b:Ile, Miss Woods would win the title uo 
ful and pleasant | introduced, affer which ten more dances, and | among many contestants. Dignified as a t 
affairs under- | the entertainment closed at four a.m. Mrs. H. | princess, she was attired ina trained gown of 
taken by any | H. Morris, the instigator and chief, gives all heavy white silk trimmed with roses, The 


committee. From 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


W. Wilkinson, F. Norman, Davis, H. Lennox; 
Morton, G. H. Esten, Reeves, P, Boys, M. 
Thompson, M. Clewson, E. Hunter, Baker, Dr. 















faces were characteristics of the evening. One 
would upon first entrance among the revelers 
imagine himself temporarily transported to 
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praise to the ladies who so royally helped, and 
to the stewards, for their self-denial whilst 


programme of dauces and the supper sustained 











The Wonderful Christy Knives 


IN SETS (BREAD, CAKE AND PARING) 


the moment one 
entered the door 
tillthegood morn- 
ings were spoken 
every body seemed 
to feel at home. 
exerted themselves 
and chosen everything to create a cheer- 
ful {and happy welcome, and the guests 
All had an equal 
The Town Hall 
was beautifully decorated for the McCarthy 
but when the ladies added their 
quota of fixings with an artistic finish 
Every ugly spot on 

























































































Jooking to the interests of guests, 
Newport, 
No. 


3 Albion Quadrille, Iolanthe, 


Walkerton. 


week, 
Walkerton’s youth and beauty shone, 


when responding to the music, 


silk. Among the guests I noticed: 


T. Buchan ; Messrs, 


Griffiths, Stovel, McBeath, Clarke, 
Rife, Attwood and Richardson. 


ing of last week. 


Barrett and Mr. C. A. Fox. AILEEN, 





Dresden. 
Miss Mabel Leonard is in Toronto. 


month's visit in Aylmer and Dutton, 


Hamilton. 


mother, Mrs, Johnston of Hughes street. 


turned to their studies. 
guest of Miss Shaw. 


McGloghlon on Monday evening. 


Jim Sharpe, John Stephens, 
Frank Sharpe and Dr. Bullis. 

A sleighing party from 
drove over to 
of Dr. Galbraith 
delicious dance was 


last week. 
held, 


Misses McRae, Mr. and Mra, 


W. A. Greene, and Mr. Hubert Croll. 
evening passed but 


hostess at a rather early hour. 


ance at Dr. Galbraith’s. 


dulged in until the morning star began to pale. 


A few of those who were present were: Mr. 
and Mrs. Heyward, Miss Pratt, Miss Clara 
Blight, Miss Massie, Miss Kemp, Miss Camp- 


Miss Johnke, and Messrs, W. Anderson, 
1 noticed from 


bell, 
Knox, McLachlan and Gordon, 


Wallaceburg: Miss Nellie McRae, Mr. Cragg 


and Mr. Steinhoff, and from our own society, 
Miss McGloghion, Miss Garrett, Miss Brown- 
lee, Miss Ford, Mr. H. A. Croll, Mr. W. A. 
Greene and Mr. G. A. Miller, DUKE. 


Stratford 


Mrs. J.G. Yemen, the amiable hostess of 
Danfillan, gave a select tea to a number of her 
friends on Thursday, 

Mrs, G. G. Mcherson gave a delightful At 
Home at her residence, Southcroft, on Wednes 
day, February 1. 

The annual concert in honor of Robbie Burns 
was held in the City Hall on Thursday, Feb. 2, 
under the auspices of the Scottish societies of 
Stratford, and it is safe to say that a larger 
audience never assembled in that building on a 
like occasion. The chair was taken by the 
Hon. Thomas Ballantyne, who opened the pro- 
gramme, which throughout was above criti- 
clam, with a brief eulogy on Scotland’s favorite 
poet, Miss Annie McNeil, Miss Magaie Barr 
and Mrs. McArthur proved themselves queens 
of Scottish song ; extremely graceful were the 
movements of the Misses Lotta and Mabel 
Ross, the dancers; Agnes Simpson gave several 
elocutionary gems in her usual unapproachable 
style ; Miss Bennock manipulated the bow ina 
masterly manner, and the local talent was 
indeed above the average. Miss Colvin was 
the acc »mpanist for the evening. 

The Bachelors gave their second assembly of 
the season at the City Hall on Friday 





evening and scored a great success, Good 


music, pretty dresses and happy and handsome 


The follow- 
ing programme was carried out by the band : 
Bitter Sweet, Huzzar, Volunteer, 
Point Shirley, Loomis College, Danube Waves, 
Always 
Happy, Original, Old Cove and the New, Alida, 
Mikado, Happy Go Lucky, Cordelia, Estudi- 
antino, La Mardi Gras, Reminiscence, Pallinelli, 
Cassil, Regemein Reigen, Love’s Dreamland, 
Stephanie, Beautiful Loch Lamond, Swinging. 


One of the most fashionable events of the 
season was an At Home given by Mrs. Truax 
of Mill View, on Wednesday evening of last 
in honor of her daughters, at which 
The 
residence being suitably adapted for it looked 
most inviting, and the many beautiful dresses 
worn by the Jadies showed to great advantage 
Mrs, Truax 
was assisted in receiving her guests by Miss 
Truax, who worea gown of mauve and black 
Miss 
Bishop of Owen Sound, dressed in pink silk and 
lace ; Miss Lamont of Chesley, who wore a 
yellow Grecian gown ; Miss Wilson of Seaforth, 
attired in white silk ; Miss Barrett, in a pretty 
gown of cream henri-tta and yellow feather 
trimmings ; Miss Todd, in a becoming dress of 
cream henrietta, trimmed with down; Miss 
Nichols, in a shot silk ; Miss Klein, yellow 
henrietta; Miss Astley, gray silk; Miss Tolton, 
black silk and pale trimmings ; Miss Fox, in 
white lustre with yellow trimmings ; Misses 
Roether, McKay, McBeath, Astley, Rogerson, 
Bush, Bruce, Anderson, Wilkes, Stead, Traill, 
Fox, Wisser, Robertson, 
Barrett, Shaw, Klein, Lount, Barnhart, Collins, 
Wilson, 


Mrs. A. B. Kiein gave a most enjoyable 
progressive euchre party on Wednesday even- 
Prizes were won by Mrs, 


Miss Marie Galbraith has returned from a 


Miss Maude McKelney has returned to Wal- 
laceburg preparatory to a visit in Toronto and 


Mrs. J. H. Hockin of Dutton is visiting her 


The Misses Clemmie and Ethel Sharpe, Miss 
Susie Watson and Miss Belle Currie have re- 


Miss Edith Shain of Wallaceburg is the 


A very enjoyable dance was given by Miss 
Among 
those present I noticed: Misses Marie Gal- 
braith, Kate Garrett, Lizzie Shaw, Edith Shain 
of Wallaceburg, Josie Huston, Louise Brown- 
lee, and Messrs. Alvin Huston, Hubert Croll, 
Ney Steinhoff of Wallaceburg, George Weir, 
Will Greene, 


Wallaceburg 
the commodious residence 
A most 
Among those 
from Wallaceburg were: Dr. and Mrs. Hay, the 
Laird, Miss 
Chubb, Miss Sanford, Mr. Ney Steinhoff, Mr. 
Jack Anderson, Mr. Parker and Mr. Cragg. Of 
our own town I noticed: Miss Jennie McG ogh- 
lon, Miss Kate Garrett, Mr. G. A. Miller, Mr. 
The 
too quickly and the 
wearied dancers bade adieu to their charming 


Last Wednesday evening a sleigh-load of 
young people from Chatham made their appear- 
Dancing was the 
main attraction, although several pleasant 
games of whist and euchre were in progress 
during the evening. After a charming repast 
had been served, dancing was resumed and in- 







































































occasions ; 
in it, 
necessities, 


constrained to come to the conclusion that 


They either fear their fate too much, 
Or thei: deserts are small, 

Who dare not put it to the test 
And loee or win itall. 


Southcroft. 
their uncle, Sheriff Hossie. 
of Mrs. Duncan Ferguson. 


evening last was a very successful affair. 
Mrs, 


At Home last week, 


on Thursday evening, 


contracting parties being present. 
looked decidedly beautiful, 


rietta trimmed with green velvet, 


beautiful and appropriate. 


crowned with success, 


hilarity of the revelers, 


large number of guests present : 


D. McDougall, C. Downs, 
H. Lewis, E, Fisher, F. 
W. Stanford, E. Nornabell, W. 
F. Colvin, W. Neil, C. Gildhart, A. E. 
P, McIntosh, J, Chowen, J. 
Webb, G. Byren, W. 
G. Carslake, A. Vanstone, R. 
Myers, J. 


M. Wilson, J. Gibson, M. Nornabell, 
B. Brown, A. Rowe, N. Hes:on, L 
Wilson, 


Mrs, J. D. Walker. 
outside places were: 
forth, Mr. J. W. 


Mr. G. 


Miss Fewer of St. Paul, 


Anderson of Chicago. LALO, 


Hamilton. 


A quiet but pretty wedding occurred here on 
Wednesday of last week, at the residence of 


the bride’s parents, when Miss Hortence 
Pauline, daughter of Mr. T. Davis, jr., was 
married to Mr. A. Stephens Foster of Toronto. 
The bride was given away by her father, the 
nuptial knot being tied by Rev. Canon Suther- 
land. The maids of honor were Miss Gertrude 
Foster, sister of the groom, and Miss Marie 
Louise Davis, sister of the bride, the grooms- 
man being Mr. Cutton of Guelph. The bride 
looked very charming in white faille trimmed 
with Irish point lace, francaise, en train, and 
wore the traditional bridal veil, fastened with 
orange blossoms, and carried a lovely bouquet 
of white roses. The pretty maids of honor 
wore Empire gowns of pink crepon with chiffon 
trimming, and carried pink roses. The rooms 
were handsomely decorated with flowers and 
the many pretty dresses of the ladies lent an 
additional charm. An_ excellent orchestra 
provided music and was highly appreciated by 
all. Newport scored another success with a 
very delicious supper admirably served. The 
wedding gifts were numerous and handsome, 
Mr. and Mrs. Foster left for a trip East, after 
which they will take up their residence at 
145 Dowling avenue, Toronto. 

Mrs. Hutchison gave a small enjoyable even- 
ing on Tuesday. Those present were : Miss 
Bella Garret, Miss B. Bruce, Miss Emma 
Springer, Miss Springer, Miss Lister of Sarnia, 
Mr. Ralph King, Charles Powis, Hal. Me- 
Giverin, John K, Martin, Fritz Martin, Mr. 
Evans. 

Mrs. Billings, Cloverlawn, gave two very 
successful teas on Wednesday and Thursday 
afternoons. The house was brilliantly lighted 
and the refreshment table was decorated with 
flowers ; from the chandeliers were drapings 


the high reputation of the bachelors on such 
otherwise they were decidedly not 
but simply came under the head of 
If they are not considerably 
diminished ere the next assembly I will be 


Miss Arkell of St. Thomas is visiting at 
The Misses Hossie of Brantford are visiting 
Miss Lizzie Dickson of Goderich is the guest 
The 28th Battalion assembly on Wednesday 


McFadden and Mrs, Geo. Smith gave 
progressive euchre parties and Mrs. Rennie an 


Mr. Thomas Orr intends taking unto himself 
a life partner in the person of Miss Sanderson, 


A very pleasant event took place on Wednes- 
day evening at the residence of Mr, Wm. Ven- 
ton, the occasion being the marriage of his 
daughter, Minnie Edna, to Harry J. Powell, 
architect, of this city. The wedding was a 
quiet one, only the immediate friends of the 
The bride 
attired in a fawn 
Saille silk trimmed with pale blue velvet. The 
bridesmaid, Miss Jean Fraser, presented a 
truly charming appearance clad in a fawn Hen- 
Miss Bessie 
Boles did the duties of maid of honor and 
looked quite chic in her dress of cardinal surah. 
Mr. Powell was assisted by Mr. P. McIntosh, 
and the Rev. Mr. Holmes solemnized the rites, 
The tokens of esteem to the bride were many, 


The gentlemen of the Owl Club gave an 
Assembly in Worth’s Hall on Monday evening, 
and had the satisfaction of having their efforts 
Such an array of pretty 
costumes and lovely flowers has seldom adorned 
so gay a company of graceful figures and 
handsome faces as were presented on that even- 
ing. The music, which was furnished by the 
London harpers, was everything that could be 
desired and nothing was left undone by the 
committee that wouli tend to increase the 
The hall was comfort- 
ably furnished and the refreshments were of 
the kind the lady Owlets have a reputation for 
providing. The following is a partial list of the 
Messrs, H. 
Easson, C. Wilson, J. C. Bain, Geo. Nornabell, 
Dr. Walker, J. Burke, Geo. Levett, W. Way, 
D. McTavish, W. Larkworthy, C. Welsh, G. 
Larkworthy, L. Spencer, J. Spencer, E. Litt, 
W. Dunn, N. 
McDermott, T. Hagarty, S. Wright, E. Kastner, 
Yaendle, T. Brophy, 
Bell, F. 
Scrimgeour, H. Vanstone, A. Fuller, J. Dolan, 
Patton, 
Stevenson, W, 
Towner, F. Card, J. 
Rowe, A Dempsey, Geo. Hamilton, J. McInnes, 
A. Kells, D. 
Hagarty, Misses M. Dolan, M. B. 
Easson, J. Gearing, B. Levett, L. Hagarty, I. 
Coulton, M. Dawe, M. Ross, the Misses Miller, 
the Misses Barton, Armstrong, Allan, Shore, 
Gorrie, Bennett, Wright, S. Wright, G. Burke, 

A. Bax, 
Allen, E. 
J. Brazier, S. Way, C. Cowan, Mrs, 
J. I. Moore, Mrs. F. Colvin, Mrs. G. Levett, and 
Among those present from 
Bethune of Sea- 
Fewer of Guelph, Miss E, 
Wiggins of Bay City, Miss Shellington of Lon- 
don, Miss Hannah of Milverton, Miss Hocking 
of Mitchell, Miss K. Robertson of Shakespeare, 
Miss McBride of 
Simcoe, Misses Mahoney and Riley of Point 
Edward, Miss Muir of Linwood and Miss 
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Newport's on Monday evening, February 13. 


by Miss Clark and Alexander Osborne : 


small tables, 
in toa late hour. 


Miss Mary Turner, Miss _ Lottridge, 


greave, Mrs. Carr, Mrs. Bristol, 
Osborne, J. W. 
McInnes, Fritz Martin, Dr, 
Rodgers, Dr, 
George Bristol, Greening, Carr, 


Pottenger, Waddel, Meakins and others. 





Simcoe. 


Mrs. Belton and Miss Belton of London are 


the guests of Mrs. (Dr.) Hayes, 





All Knives are of the finest steel 


SET DELIVERED (Pos‘paid) by Mail for ONE DOLLAR 


CHRISTY KNIFE COMPANY, 30 Wellington St. E., Toronto, Ont, 


AGENTS WANTED 


to the four corners of the table with a bunch 
of lilies in the center, which produced a good 
The harpers’ music added to the merri- 


A party of young bachelors gave a dance at 


Mrs. K. O. MacKay gave a large euchre party 
on Wednesday evening. The prizes were won 
the 
booby prizes fell to Miss Cummings and K, 
Southam, Sixteen tables were in play, after 
which supper was served to the guests at 
Later on dancing was indulged 
Among those present were : 
Miss Gartshore, Miss Marian Gillard, Miss Mc- 
Innes, Miss Eric Turner, Miss Kate Turner, 
Miss 
Georgie Martin, Miss Grant, Miss Annie Hen- 
drie, Miss Clark, Miss Forsayeth of Toronto, 
Miss Cummings, Miss Meakins, Miss Fair- 
Messrs, 
Stuart, Ralph King, Stuart 
Beamer, Dr, 
Mennie, H, Leggat, H. Southam, 
Frederick 
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A Fashionable Portmanteau 





H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Have completed their stock of 


Sole Leather Valises, Portman- 


teaus and Trunks 


and have now at their store a full 


Miss Grout and Miss Nelles of Grimsby are| assortment of all lines in these 


with their aunt, Mrs. J. D. Christie. 


Miss Geoffry of London is visiting her sister, 


Mrs. Hicks. 


Mr. George Jackson of Tonawanda is home 


for a few days. 


Miss Mary Chadwick of Ingersoll and Miss 


Thrall of Woodstock are the guests of Mrs, 
W. W. Livingstone. 


Mr. Rob Tisdale has returned from Buffalo, 


Wyoming. 
Mr. and Mrs. Colin G. Snider are with Mrs, 
Grasett. 


Miss Pauline King of St. Thomas spent Fri- 


day and Saturday in town. 

Miss Emily Stennett gave a very pleasant 
dance on Friday evening last. Miss Stennett 
looked as she always does—lovely, in pink. 
Her sister, Miss Allie, was charming, in white. 
Miss Nelles was exquisitely attired in pink 
silk. Miss Fraser,a pretty brunette, looked 
wellincream, Miss Taylor was much admired 
in black silk trimmed with lace. 

Mrs, T. R. Slaght’s At Home was largely at- 
tended, and her pretty house looked more in- 
viting than usual, The hostess received in an 
elegant princess gown of black grenadine 
trimmed with jet. Miss Walsh and Miss Ford 
presided over the tea table, and were ably as- 
sisted by the Misses Corbould, Stennett and 
McPherson. 

Mrs, Robert Willson entertained her friends 
at progressive euchre on Tuesday evening. The 
prizes were won by Miss Geoffry and Mr, 
Jackson, and Miss Walsh and Mr. Crosbie, 
Mrs. Boyd looked well in black silk and chiffon; 
Mrs. Hayes, in brilliant red and black ; Mrs. 
Christie, in black silk; Mrs. King, in mauve 
cloth, handsomely trimmed with white lace ; 
Mrs. Walter McCaul, in pink silk and tan brown 


velvet ; Mrs. Ansley, in an Empire gown of 
black velvet ; Mrs, Curtis, in mauve flowered 
bengaline. 


The Whist Club had a very successful meet- 
ing at Miss Stennett’s. 

Mrs, James McBurney gave a most enjoyable 
dance on Friday evening, there being about 
one hundred present. Dancing was kept up 
until the wee sma’ hours, 

The Ladies’ Half Hour Reading Club met at 
Mrs. Ansley’s on Saturday afternoon. A very 
interesting paper was read by Mrs. Hall, anda 
number of selections and quotations by other 
members of the club. MURIEL, 
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i did not make a good preacher, you 
He hadn't been 





ay 
x He couldn't expect to, 
wild in his youth.” 


very desirable travelling cases. 
oe also carry an immense 
stock 


Eis Club, Cabin and 
Oxford Bags 


cut according to the latest patterns. 

These goods will be in great de- 
mand during the coming season, 
especially by intending visitors to 
the Chicago Exhibition. 


HB. CLARKE & C0. 


106 King Street West 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 








Decorating 
China 
We have now in stock the 


finest collection of White China 
at prices that cannot fail to 


please. Examine our goods. 
New shapes all through. 
SPECIAL TERMS TO TEACHERS. 


Write for prices. 





GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 
Telephone 466 
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All Along the River 


By MISS M. E. BRADDON 


Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” ‘“‘ The Venetians, or All in Honor,” “ Aurora Floyd,” 
‘‘ The Cloven Foot,” ‘* Dead Men’s Shoes,” ‘* Just As I Am,” ** Taken at the Flood,” 
“ Phantom Fortune,” ** Like and Unlike,” “‘ Weavers and Weft,” Etc., Etc. 


1898, BY THE AUTHOR, 


fresh, fat-cheeked nieces, who looked as if they 
had been fed from infancy upwards upon apple 
pasties and clotted cream. She was to drive 
to Lostwithiel ia the fly from the Maypole Inn, 
and she was to join Mrs. Baynham in the cloak- 
room, and make her entrance under that lady's 
wing. 

This final decision was arrived at about ten 
days before the event, and for nine of those 
intervening days Isola’s life went by as if she 
were always sitting in that imaginary boat 
drifting down a sunlit river ; but on the day of 
the dance, after just half an hour's quiet walk 
with Lostwithiel on the towpath, she went 
back to the cottage pale as ashes, and sat down 
at her little davenport in the drawing-room 
trembling, breathless, and on the verge of 
hysteria. 

She opened the drawers of the davenport 
one after another, looking for something— 
helplessly, confusedly, as one whose brain is 
half distraught. It was ten minutes before 
she found what she wanted—a sheaf of tele- 
graph forms, 

‘*To Major Disney, Cornwall Fusiliers, Ran- 
goon.—Let me go to you at once. I am miser- 
able. My heart will break if you leave me 

ere.” 

This was the gist of a message which she 
wrote halfa iozen times,in different words, 
upon half a dozen forms. Then she tore up all 
but the last, left that one in her blotting book, 
and began to pace the room feverishly, with 
her hands clasped before her face. 

What fever-fraught vision was it that those 
hands tried to shut out from her burning 
eyes? Solittle had happened—so little—only 


COPYRIGHTED, 


CHAPTER IV. 
‘“ DREAMING, SHE KNEW IT WAS A DREAM.” 


Isola and Lostwithiel met a good many 
times after that walk through the autumn 
mists. Shetried her utmost to avoid him. 
She went for fewer walks than of old ; nay, 
she chiefly confined her perambulations to those 
business errands into Fowey which Iabitha 
imposed upon her, and such afternoon visits 
as she felt it incumbent upon her to pay in 
strict return for visits paid to her. Major 
Disney had begged her to be exact in such 
small ceremonies, and to keep upon the best 
possible terms with his friends. “TIT love 
every soul in the place, for old sake’s sake,” he 
told her ; and for old sake’s sake Isola had to 
cultivate the people her husband had known all 
his life. 

She tried to avoid Lostwithie], but Fate was 
against her, and they met. He was unvary- 
ingly courteous. He said no word which could 
offend the most sensitive of women. Prudery 
itself could have had no ground for alarm. He 
did not again allude to the ball or his wishes 
upon that point. He talked of those common 
topics of interest to which every day and 
every season give rise, even in a Cornish 
village, and yet in this common talk acquaint- 
ance ripened into intimacy unawares. And 
then—as all sense of shyness and reserve gave 
way to a vague, reposeful feeling, like drifting 
down asunlit river, with never a breath of 
chilling wind—they began to exchange confi- 
dences about their past lives. Unawares 
Martin Disney's wife found herself entering 
into the minutest details about the people she 

g 

aaa ’ pon Bee Rape pe ger half an hour’s quiet walk along the towpath, 
she was. Unawares she betrayed all her feel- | where the leafless willows hada strange, un- 
ings and opinions, her likes and dislikes, and ae look, like those trees whose old gray 
even the weaknesses and shortcomings of her | “T#8ches seemed the arms of the Erlking’s 
parents—her sister—her wealthy brother-in- daughters, beckoning the child as he nestled 
law. Never before had she found eo good a | '@ his father’s arms, riding through the night, 
listener. Her husband had been all affection- | 5° little—so little—and yet it meant the lifting 
ate interest in the things that concerned her ; of a veil—the passage from happy ignorant 

| innocence to the full consciousness of an un- 






































must go out to him yonder in that unknown 
land; must get to him somehow, with or with- 
out his leave—with or without his help. She 
would brave anything, hazard anything to be 
with that faithful friend and defender—her 
first love—her brave, self-denying, God-fearing 
lover. She felt as if there were no other safety 
or shelter for her in all the world, 

‘*God willthot help me unless I help myself,” 
she muttered distractedly as she sat in her low 
chair by the fire, with her head flung back upon 
the cushions and the untouched meal at her 
side, Tabitha had left off providing dinner for 
her, at her particular request. She had neither 
heart to sit down alone toa formal dinner nor 
appetite to eat it ; so Tabitha had exercised all 
her skill as a cook, which was great, in prepar- 
ing a dainty little supper at nine o’clock ; and 
it,had irxed her that her mistress did such scant 
justice to the tempting fare. 

Isola fell asleep by the fire, comforted by the 
warmth, worn out by nights that had been 
made sleepless by vague agitations—by the liv- 
ing over again of accidental meetings and 
triendly conversations—not by fear or remorse 
—for it was onlv this day that the danger of 
that growing friendship had {been revealed to 
her. It was only to-day that she knew what 
such friendships mean. She slept a feverish 
sleep, from sheer exhaustion, and dreamt fever 
dreams. 

Those willows on the bank had recalled 
Goethe's Erl Konig—the ballad she had learnt 
by rote in her earliest German studies—and 
the willows and the ballad were interwoven 
with her dreams, It was Martin Disney who 
was riding his charger along a dark road, and 
she was sitting in front of his saddle, clinging 
to him, hiding her face upon his breast, and the 
willows were beckoning—she knew those gaunt 
arms were beckoning to her, although her eyes 
were bhidden—and he was following. He was 
thundering behind them on a black horse. 
Yes, and then the dream changed—the dream- 
er’s wandering thoughts directed by remin- 
iscence of those girlish studies in German 
poetry. She was Lenore, and she was in the 
arms of her dead lover. She felt that bony 
arm—Death’s arm—clutching her round the 
waist, her streaming hair mingled with the 
streaming mane of that unearthly horse. She 
was with Lostwithiel—in his arms—and they 
were both dead and both happy—happy in be- 
ing together. What did they want more than 
that ? 

** Volibracht, volibracht, ist unser Lauf ! 
Das Hochzeitbette thut sich auf! 


Die Todten reiten schnelle ! 
Wir sind, wir sind, zur Stelle.” 
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The {fn ients are perfect! 
TOO HIGHLY OF THEM. 


The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL. 


duvenia 


Marvellous Effect | ! 
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 


fyR. REDWOOD’S REPORT. 


ao WE CANNOT SPEAK 





JUVENIA SOAP is entirely free from avy colouring matter, and contains about 


the smallest proportion possible of water. 
gation of the whole provess of its manufacture, 


From careful analysis and a thorough investi- 
we consider this Soap fully qualified to 


rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.—T. Repwoon, Ph.D., F.LC., F.0.8. ; 
T. Horns Repwoop, F.LC., F.C.S.; A. J. De Harres, F.1.C., F.C.S. 


Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal. 


diamonds are by 


beauty. ‘ 
“ Well, you don’t want any jewels, certainly, 


said Tabitha. ‘‘ You look as if you were 
going to be married—all but the veil. Those 
chrysanthemums are ever 80 much prettier 
than orange blossoms. There’s the fly. Let 
me put on your cloak. It’s a beautiful night, 
and almost as mild as May. Everybody will be 
at the ball. There’s nothing to keep folks 
away. Well, Ido wish the major was here to 
go with you. Wouldn't he be proud ?” 

The stars were shining when Isola went 
along the gravel path to the gate where 
Masters’ fly was waiting with blezing lamps 
which seemed to out-dazzle those luminous 
worlds above. There was no carriage drive to 
the hall door of the Angler’s Nest. The house 
retained all its ancient simplicity, and ignored 
the necessities of carriage people. Tabitha 
wrapped her mistress’s fur-lined cloak close 
round her, before she stepped into the fly, 
which was provided with those elaborate steps 
that seem peculiar to the hired brougham in 
rural neighborhoods. 

“ Good night, Tabitha, and thank you for all 
the pains you've taken in dressing me—and for 
the lovely wreath. I shall come home early. 
I sha’n’t wait for Mre. Bay nham’s party.” 


the side of youth and 


yet she had often discovered that his inind was 
wandering in the midst of some girlish re- 
miniscence ; and he had a tiresome trick of 
forgetting all those particulars about her 
friends which would have enabled him to dis- 
tinguish the personages ofa story. He nad to 
be told everything afresh at each recurrence of 
those names that were so familiar to her. Nor 
had ke Lostwithiel’s keen sense of humor, 
and quick perception of the ridiculous side of 
life, whereby many a little sketch of past ex- 
perience fell flat. 

The glimpses she caught of her new friend's 
past existence enthralled her. It was to see 
new vistas opening into unknown worlds ; the 
world of university life ; the world of society, 
English and continental, with all its variety of 
jargon; the world of politics and literature 
and art. It charmed him to see her interest in 
those unknown things and people. 

**You would very soon be tired of it, and 
would come back to Trelasco—like the hare to 
her form—or like me,” he said, smiling at her 
ardent look. ‘Believe me, it is all dust and 
ashes. My happiest hours have been on board 
a yacht, with only half a dozen good books and 
ten or a dozen ignoramuses in blue serge for | 
my companions. 

She was to go to the hunt ball after all; not | 
because he wished it, but because other people 
had taken her affairs in hand and decided that 
she should go. Dr. and Mrs, Baynham had 
decided for her, Mrs. Vansittart Crowther had 
decided for her, and had sent her a ticket with | 
her love by that very footman whose appear- | 
ance when he opened the door always crushed 





her, and who had given her a frightful shock 
when she danced into the kitchen to speak to | 
Tabitha, and found him sitting on a Windsor | 
chair with his knees drawn up to his chin. 
Lastly, Tabitha had decided; and Tabitha’s 
opinion went for more than anybody else’s, 

‘* You want a little bit of changeand gaiety,” 
said the faithful stewardess. ‘* You have been 
looking pale and worried since you had that | 
bad news from Broomer,” this was Tabitha’s 
nearest approach to Burmah, ‘“‘and you'll be all 
the better for an evening's pleasure, It wasn't 
as if you had to buy a dress, or even a pair of | 
gloves. You've only worn your wedding dress | 
at three parties since you came home from your | 
honeymoon, and it’s as fresh as if you had been 
married yesterday. You’ve got everything, 
and everything of the best. Why shouldn't you 
go?” 

Isola could advance no reason, except her 
vazue fear that her husband might not approve | 
of her appearing at a public ball without him : 
but at this objection honest Tabitha snapped 
her fingers. 

“Tl answer for Mr. Martin,” she said. 
‘* He'll be pleased for you to enjoy yourself. 
‘Don’t let her mope while I'm away, Tabbie,’ | 


holy love. It meant what one kiss on trem- 
bling lips meant for Paolo and Francesca, It 
meant the plunge into a gulf of dark despair— 
unless she had strength to draw back, seeing 
the abyss at her feet, warned of her danger. 
What had he said? Only a few agitated 
words—only a revelation. He loved her, loved 
her with all the passion of his passionate soul ; 
loved her as he had never loved before. They 





If WAS A HAPPY MEETING, 


all tell the same story, these destroyers of in- 
nocence ; and for the moment they all mean 
what they say. Every seducer has his hour of 
sublime truthfulness ; of generous feeling ; of 
ardent heroic aspirations ; the hour in which 
he would perish for the woman he loves; cut 
off his right hand ; burn out his eyes ; leap off 


| @ monument; do anything except surrender 


her, except forego his privilege to destroy her. 

It was not too late. The warning had come 
in time—just in time to save her. She knew 
now to what ocean that drifting boat was 
carrying her—through the sunny atmosphere, 
between the flowery shores of dreamland, It 
was taking her to the Arctic ocean of shame 
and ruin—the great sea strewn with the corpses 
of women who had sinned, and suffered, and 
repented, and died—unforgiven of mankind—to 
wait the tribunal of God, 


“Oh, Lor'!" cried Tabitha, bursting into the 


| room, ‘* I thought you were never coming home, 


You ought to go and lay down for two or three 
hours after your tea, or we shall have you 
fainting away before the n’ght'’s over. You've 
not been eating enovgh for a healthy canary 
bird for the last week.” 

‘I'm not very well, Tabbie. 
go to the ball.” 

‘Not go! and when the fly's ordered—and 


I don't think I'll 






“Don’t you hurry,” said Tabitha heartily. 
‘The hunt bali only comes once a year, and 
you’d better make the most of it. I sha’n’t 
mind sitting up ; and perhaps I sha’n’t be half 
so dull as you think for.” 

The flyman shut the door, which nobody but 
himself could shut—another peculiarity of 
rustic broughams. The fly vanished in the 
darkness, and Tabitha ran back to the house, 
where she found Susan waiting at the hall 
door in her jacket and hat, as near a reproduc- 
tion of Mrs, Disney’s jacket and hat as local 
circumstances—or the difference between Bond 
street and Lostwithiel—would allow. 

“Have you locked and bolted the back 
doors ?” asked Tabitoa ; *‘ but, lor’, I'll go and 
look myself ; I won’t trust to your giddy young 
brains. Mr. Tinkerly will be here with the 
cart directly. I've only got to put on my 
bonnet and dolman, after I’ve taken a look 
round and put away Mrs. Disney’s jewel- 
box.” 

Tabitha was no light-minded housekeeper, 


She woke with the chill of the charnel house 
freezing her blood. The fire had gone out, Tim 
had curled himself at her feet in the folds of 
her gown. The Persian was staring discon- 
tentedly at the ashes in the grate, and Tabitha’s 
sturdy footsteps might be heard in the room 
above, bustling to and fro, and anon poking 
the fire and putting on coals, making all thin 
ready for her mistress’s toilette. . 

Isola rang, and Susan, the parlormaid, 
brought in the lamp. 

‘“*I came twice before, ma’am ; but you were 
fast asleep, so I took the lamp back to the 
pantry.” 

Isola looked at the clock. Ten minutes to 
nine, and she was to meet Mrs. Baynham in 
the cloak-room at half-past ten. Ten o’clock 
was the hour on the card, and the fat-faced 
nieces were feverishly afraid that all the eligi- 
ble partners would be snapped up by those 
wise virgins who appeared earliest on the 
scene. 

‘““You won't keep us waiting in the cloak- 
room, will you, dear Mrs. Disney?” they 
pleaded coaxingly. 

Was she to put on her finery and go? There 
would be time yet to send a note to Mrs, Bayn- 
ham, excusing herself on the score of illness, 
The doctor's party would not start before half- 
past nine. What was she to do? Oh, she 
wanted to see him once more—just once more 
—in the brightly lighted rooms, amidst a crowd 
—in a place where he would have no chance of 
repeating those wicked, wicked words—of for- 
getting all that was due to his own honor and 
to hers. In the crowded ball-room there would 
be safety—safety even from evil thoughts. 
Who could think of anything with dance 
music sounding in their ears, amidst the dazzle 
of lamps and the flashing of jewels? 

She wanted to go to the ball, to wear her 
satin gown, to steep herself in light and music: 
and thus to escape from the dim horror of that 
awful dream. 

Tabitha seemed like a good angel when she 
came in at this juncture with a fresh cup of 
tea and a plate of dainty little chicken sand- 
wiches, 

‘*Come now, ma’am,!I sha'n't let you go to 
the ball if you don’t take these. What, not a 
bit of fire—and you asleep here in the cold? 
What was that addle-pated Susan thinking 
about, I wonder? I'll take the tray upstairs. 
There’s a lovely fire in your room, and every- 
thing is ready for you to dress, I want to be 
able to tell Mr. Martin that his young wife was 
the belle of the ball.” 

Isola allowed herself to be led upstairs to the 
bright, cheerful bed-room, with its pretty 
chintz pattern paper, and photographs, and 
artistic muslin curtains, and glowing fire, and 
toilet table, with its glitter of crystal and sil- 
verin the pleasant candlelight. She suffered 









































loved pleasure with the innocence of a most 
transparent soul. Tinkerly, the butcher, had 
offered to drive the two ladies, i.e., Tabitha 
and Susan, into Lostwithiel in his tax cart, 
and furthermore to place them where they 


the company arriving and departing, and be- 
yond all this to give them a snack of supper, 
“Just something to bite at and a glass of 


should raise hopes beyond his power of realiza- 
tion. 


circumstances would permit, certainly to the 
extent of cold boiled beef and pickles, with 
Guinness or Bass. He was a family man, of 
irreproachable respectability, and his meat was 
supposed to be unmatchable for thirty miles 
round. Hegrewit himself upon those pictur- 
eeque pastures which sloped skyward, dipping 
towards the blue of the river, rising towards 
the blue of the sky. 


neglect before she put on her best bonnet and 
dignified black cloth dolman, heavy with imita- 
tion astrachav. She and Susan were standing 
atthe gate when Tinkerly drove up with his 
skittish mare and spring cart, a cart so elastic 
that it threatened to heel over’ altogether 
when Tabitha clambered into the place of 
honor. Mr. Tinkerly’s foreman was sitting be- 
hind to take care of Susan, and the foreman 
was unmarried, and of a greasy black-haired 
comeliness, and there was none happier than 
Susan under those wintry stars—not even the 
great ladies in their glistening diamonds. 

‘* What are diamonds?” said Susan philoso- 


her at a sharp turn in the road, “if you don’t 


He meant to do the thing as handsomely as | 


No precaution of lock, bolt, or bar did Tabitha | 


phically, with the foreman’s arm sustaining | 


he said to me the day before he started for | will have to be paid for whether orno; for 
foreign parts. He'd like you to be at the ball. | Masters told me he could have let it twelve 
You'll have Mrs, Baynham to take care of you, | deep. Not go! and disappoint Mrs. Baynham, 
and what can you want more than that, I | who has set her heart on taking you, and Mrs. 
should like to know?” Crowther, who gave you the ticket? Why, it 

Mrs. Baynham, the portly doctor's wife, was, | would never do! You'll feel well enough 
in Tabitha’s mind, the representative of all the | when you're there. You won't know whether 
respectabilities. How could a girl just out of | your standing on your head or yuur heels, It's 
her teens—a girl who loved dancing, and had past five o’clock and your tea has been ready in 
been told she danced exquisitely—turn a deaf | the study since a quarter to.” 


ear to such arguments, put forward by the ‘*How do you send telegrams to Indla, 


herself to be fed and dressed by Tabitha’s skil- 
ful hands almost as if she had been a child; 
and she came out of her dismal dream into the 
glad waking world, a iadiant figure, with vio- 
let eyesand alabaster complexion lighted up 
by the loveliest hectic. The simply-made, 


close-fitting bodice, with folded crape veiling 


the delicate bust and the pure, pearly tint of 
the satin, set off her fragile beauty, while the 
long train and massive folds of the rich fabric 
gave statuesque grace to her tall, slim figure; 


care for each other ?” 





CHAPTER V. 


“AND THE CHILD.CHEEK BLUSHING SCARLET FOR | 


THE VERY SHAME OF BLISS,” 

People who were familiar with the Talbot 
Hotel, Lostwithiel, in its every-day aspect 
would hardly have recognized the old fashioned 
hostelry to-night, under the transforming hand 


of the Hunt Club, with Lord Lostwithiel and | 


Mr. Vansittart Crowther on the committee. 
The entrance hall, usually remarkable only for 


person to whose humble carefulness her hus- 
band had in some wise confided her? If Tabitha 
approved, Isola thought she could not do wrong 
in ylelding; so the simply-fashioned white 
satin gown—made in Paris, and with all 
Parisian chic—was taken out of the tissue- 


Tabitha?” 

‘** Lor’, ma‘am, how should I know? From the 
postoffice, I suppose, pretty much like other 
telegrams. But they cost no end of money, 
I'll be bound. You're not wanting tosend a 
telegram to the major, are you ma’‘am, to ask 


but the crowning glory of her toilette was the 
garland of white chrysanthemums, for which 
Tabitha had ransacked all the neighboring 
greenhouses; a garland of fluffy, feathery 
petals, which reached ina diagonal Jine from 


some cases of stuffed birds, and a monster 
salmon, caught in the Lerrin river in some re- 
mote period of history, was now adream of 
crimson cloth and hot-house flowers. In the 


ball-room and ante-room, tea-room and supper- 


It was 





his leave about the ball?” 

‘*No; I was only wondering,” Isola answered 
feebly. 

She shut and locked the davenport, leaving 
her message in the blotting book. She meant 
to send it—if not to-day, to-morrow; if not 
to go to the hunt ball. A fly was engaged for | before the ball, after the ball. She felt that 
her especial service, so that she might not | the only hope of peace and safety and a clear 
crowd Mrs. Baynham, who was to take two! conscience was at her husband's side, She 


papered pot-pourri perfumed drawer. Gloves 
and fan, and little white slippers were passed 
in review, There was nothing wanted. The 
carefullest housewife need not have hesitated 
on the score of economy. 

So the question was finally settled—she was 





her shoulder to the hem of her gown. 
her only ornament, for by some strange caprice 
she refused to wear the modest pearl necklace 
and diamond cross which had been her hus- 
band’s wedding gift. 

‘** Not to-night, Tabbie,” she said, and Tabitha 
saw in this refusal only the coquetry ofa lovely 
woman, who wanted to show the great ladies 
and squires’ wives how poor and. common 


room were more flowers, and more crimson 
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cloth, while on every side brushes and vizards 
against the crimson and white paneling testi- 
fied to the occasion. The dancing-room was 
very full when Mrs, Baynham's party made 
their entrance, the matron in her historical 
black velvet—which had formed part of her 
trousseau ten years before, when she left the 
family residence in the chief street of Truro, 
and all those privileges which appertained to 
her as the only daughter ofa provincial banker, 
to grace Dr, Baynham’s lowlier dwelling. The 
black velvet gown had been “let out” from 
time to time, as youth expanded into maturity, 
and there had been a new bodice and a real 
Maltese lace flounce within the last three years, 
which constituted a second incarnation; and 
Mrs. Baynham walked into the Talbot ball-room 
with the serene demeanor that goes with a 
contented mind, She was satisfied with her! 
self and she was proud of her party, the two 
fresh, rosy-cheeked girls in sky-blue tulle, Isola 
looking like a May lily in her white satin rai 
ment; and the village surgeon, who always 
looked his best in his dress clothes, newly 
shaven, and, as it were, pulled together in 
honor of the occasion. 

The room was full, and very full; but Lost- 
withiel was not there. Isola had an instinctive 
consciousness that he was missing in that 
brilliant crowd. People came buzzing round 
her, and she was made room for upon a raised 
bench opposite the gallery where a military 
band was playing a polka in which the brasses 


| predominated to an ear-splitting extent. 


but she had her hours of frivolity, and she | 


would see something cf the ball, or at least of | 


beer,” he told Tabitha deprecatingly, lest he | 


The Glenaveril party made their entrance ten 
minutes later. The Crowther girls were not 
afraid of wanting partners. Most young men 
are glad to dance with half a million of money. 


| There is always an off chance of a good thing, 


just as there is a chance of breaking the bank 
at Monte Carlo. Belinda looked superbin a 
cloud of tulle, like a goddess; Alicia looked too 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 7 


well on horseback to look well off. Her spare | treatment and vivid color, They had talked of | Enemy. She thought of it very much circumstances ; . 
straight figure and sharp elbows were not at | the monk Frollo, and his fatal love—and that | people thought coventy years ago when ious yours. Son ana tiae agelenbe, ae = naa Pon = ae — — for her, an’ 
their best in evening dress, She wore black | word fatality, graven upon the <vall of his cell, | wrote his poetical denunciation of the new | YY 90d rather a clever little woman all round. 8 irit a. eee ee ee 
and an infinity of bugles, and flashed and glit- | and burnt into his brain. dance, She saw those two moving slowly to- | QUIGLIoNI.—1. So pleased to hear of your flirtation | It = Sita her feel th 
tered more than anyone else in the room, Isola knew what those Greek letters meant, | wards an adjacent ante-room, where banks of | !* *!ways an interesting subject, that of the young man for which to li e eel that she has something 
though she wore never a jewel. She dropped the little white and gold pro- | flowersand a couple of sofas and low easy | /“!*#muse. I hope you left before the nurses became “Y ogg 
“Worth, my dear,” said Mrs, Baynham, to a | gramme as if it had been an adder. He went | chairs made a retreat which was half boudoir, | D°P¢!*!y enamored. 2. You are bright and merry, of a ws ye a ner feel like life wa’n’t all 
blue niece, in a mysterious whisper. ‘‘I know | away toa duty dance with a great lady of the | half conservatory. She saw them moving side peaanens firm will and considerable energy, anda wide ie so wilderness o’ work an’ hardships. 
his style.” district—a lady whose diamonds made a light | by side, talking to each other in tones so con- ani oe — selfish and not always decided é oe - see my woman enjoy life, 
There was a buzz of conversation on that | about her wherever she moved ; and then he | fidential that his head bent low over hers each | pathy fine and cnaunen he anes = eee - i - oe no aoe _ it, What's the 
raised divan where the matrons were sitting | waltzed with Belinda Crowther, to the admira- | time she spoke; and then she watched them | yyc,—yo t Se ea ee ars ae a a “4 a 
with those newly arrived maidens who were | tion of the young lady’s mother, and of two or | sitting side by side just within the doorway, at simistic na iauauins voceaes a pe a ye cM “ a oe > 
like ships waiting to slide out of their cradles | three other matrons on the divan by the door, | an angle where she could see their faces and | of the optimist ; are very truthful and renting tore casey ife . te "ae eae oa ; oo ” 
and float away to sea. Isola and the sky-blue | Were they not a splendid couple, she so bril- | attitudes, stili in the same contidential con- | #94 comfort and are original in thought and rather studied te :. a . ; aol ee oe Sere me 
nieces had not long to wait, especially Isola. | liantly fair, he dark and pale, bronzed slightly | verse, she with downcast eyes and he leaning | !" &Pression; affection is strong and manner rather re- wll se hie MG — ae Ser pony comes I 
Men were entreating the stewards to introduce | with exposure tothe sun in warmer climates | forward with his elbow on his knee and look- served, but frank. Ishould fancy you very conservative ee moans wares & 
them to that lovely, fragile-looking creature in | than this—not positively handsome, but with | ing up at her as he talked. and fond of traditions, but a most agreeable and valuable You allowjyour wife to drop her work and 
white satin—the beet men, the most distinctly | such an interesting countenance. So and so, “It is too bad of him,” muttered Tabitha, ae and ® person of considerable mental capacity ; tena- chen a worries and go visiting with her 
county, or those wandering stars from distant | and so prosed the matrons, until various mid- | writhing at that spectacle. ‘‘ Does he think dabei gpg ts chageclnneag-cerdapanmapnlenishertaee on . 
counties, or the London galaxy, ‘men with | dle-aged cavaliers came to invite them to the | what a child she is, and what harm he may be fe eae tame letter yeu ensteen Sean te a ps he o give her a chance to havea 
handles to their names,” as Mrs. Baynham | tea-room, where there was tle usual drawback | doing? It is wicked of him, and he knows it; | me. cae on ae ane to l at airy gd — “ sare the core 
told Mrs. Crowther, resplendent in pink and | in the shape of a frightful draught from open | and other people must notice them—other peo- | pondence with a aan whee rd aa ; a on a , aig = : ’ rice ke done up, thar’s 
gold brocade and Venetian point. . | windows, which the dancers, coming in flushed | ple must see what I see—and they will be talk- | thought of yout I shall certainly not delineate -—_ ‘ yt “ - “ Sets ie es oe ee = aes 
““My presentation gown,” she informed the | and heated, voted delicious. ing of her, and blighting her good name, Oh, | °#rse and illiterate attempt. Iam sure, also, from his | , os aie on eA i ne tell 
doctor's wife; ‘the court mantle is ruby velvet, | ‘‘ This will bea good night’s work for me,” | if I could only get her away at once, before | "e™rke that you have been quite enough to blame to ex- a ss age ee OOS Ove © rousin 
lined with cloth of gold. The weight of it al- | said Dr. Baynham cheerfully, although he | people begin to notice her.” cuse hie familiar impertinence. As you say you are going a . aoe it an’ enjoy life. z She has a bar rel o” 
most pulled me backwards when I made my | considered it his duty to warn his patients of | She could see her young mistress’s face dis- | °° “"% % m® again, whether I like it or not, I can only dow’ ‘- a ee - 2 mood ; an’ then I 
curtsey.” their danger. tinctly nthe lamplight. Isola was very pale, a —. a ca at the seine time discontinue writing to | COn t lose a ae 7. Wass half day out 
Isola danced through the Lancers as one in Conscience thus satisfied, he could look on | ard her face was full of trouble; not the face ra oil letters aa a . = a a a Wes ae Cite 
adream. ‘‘When the heart of a man is op- | complacently as they ate ices, and selected cool | of a woman amusing herself with an idle flirta- 7 ite id thi dat 
pressed with care, Ta-rarra, ta-rarra, ta-ra | corners of the refreshment room to flirt in. tion, playing with fire without the least inten- the sss eke Seale iiles Gees = t pause 
ta-ra.” What foolishness it all seemed. And Next to a juvenile party, I don’t know any- | tion of burning her fingers. There were plenty “Yes, sir-ee,” he said. “If thar is anything 






























































































Pue.—1. Well, my little exile, I hope you are getting 
on well in Deutschland. I was staying very near you 
some few years ago. Here we have had a real old-fashioned 





and vizards 

\eling testi- her husband in Burmah, hemmed round by | thing better from a professional point of view | of flirtations of that order going on in the Tal- | winter, and now, asI write, the rain is teeming down and | |’ i 

-room was murderous dacoits ! than a public ball,’ he said. ‘ Your canvas | bot ball-room; but this was not one of them, | the streets are ina float. I am glad you find it tun trying to — pene hear ane - : a . - wife 

arty made She went back to her seat among the mat- | corridors, decorated with flowers and bunting, | This meant peril of some kind. This was all | *!* German. It isn’t fun to most folks! 2. Your writing her a Saturda siaaa o 7” - oe Rive 

r historical rons, after almost curtly refusing either re- | are a fortune to a family practitioner.” evil. That pale face, those heavy eyelids pire toe but wonderfully plain and careful. twice jurin’ ae last toe vene fe e — 
s . She hardl hroud am surein a few years it will give an excellent delinea- er 

yart of her freshment or a promenade through the rooms Isola danced every dance. She hardly knew | shrouding eyes which dared not look up! That tion, I should like to hear trom you again it you have | Walk over into the next county to visit her 


who her partners were. She had only a-vague | tremulous, uncertain movement of the snowy | time. Tell Prim she hae more fiaished and matured | mother, an’ I let her stay all night one time, 


she left the 
et of Truro, 
ertained to 
cial banker, 
ling. The 








Mrs. Crowther was saying solemnly: ‘I do 
believe Lord Lostwithiel is not coming after 
all; and yet he worked so hard on the com- 
mittee, my husband said, and took such pains 
about the flowers, and what not,” 

The tall, slim figure cut its way through the 









her dream by the fireside at home, 






fluttering sense of floating in a vortex of light 
and color to some swinging melody. Every- 
thing was dream-like—but not horrible, as in 
This wasa 


happy dream, as of a creature with wings, who 





ostrich fan! All these were danger signals. 
“If I get her safe at home presently, I’ll open 
her eyes for her,” thought Tabitha, “I'll talk 
to her as if I was her mother. God knows I 
should be almost sorry as ever her mother could 





hand than you, though I doubt if she has quite as much 
character. Certainly, if she writes German it does not 
show in her handwriting. You are a very nice pair and I 
hope I have not seen the last of you. 





at that. That was shoorely givin’ her a chance. 
Yit that ain’t all. 

“Once ’bout ten year ago I brought herdown 
yere toa hangin’, then two years arter that I 
let her walk down yere to a show street parade. 
























out” from 
o maturity, crowd two or three minutes later, and Lost- | knew not of care in the present or a soul to be | be if she came to any harm.” ‘. . * 4 
and a “ withiel was standing in froht of Isola and the | saved in thefuture. And then came her waltz If she came to any harm! What harm was The Triangulation of Fashion, ae p80 canada ane —_ h uate © 
three years, two matrons, with Lostwithiel, and that strong arm was | there to fear for her, as she sat there, with up I give her twenty five or gta an 
ation ; and He wore a pink coat, as became a member of | round her, bearing her upas a flower is borne Lostwithiel lounging across the chair beside when I don't git more ‘an five or as dollars . 
»t ball-room the Lostwithiel Hunt, and the vivid color | upona rushing tide, so that she had nocon- | the sofa where she sat, leaning forward to look don’t lose nothin’ by it, 'cause she spends it fer 
oes with a accentuated the pallor of his long thin face. | sciousness of movement on her own part, only | into her downcast face? What harm could groceries or epenetitn? an’ it makes her feel 
1 with her! He talked to all the ladies on the divan ; to the | of floating, floating, floating, vo that languid | come to her except that which meant destruc- like life was wuth livin’ I tell you, fellers, I 
ty, the two sky-blue nieces even, hoping that their cards | waltz music. tion—death to peace, and gladness, and wo- bilieve in snetdie a Wetton white myself Thar 
tulle, Isola were full. It was the last popular waltz they were play- | manly fame? If there were danger, if was a ain’t no sense in a man actin’ the hog with his 
-e satin rai ‘If not, I must bring you some men I know,” | ing—a waltz that had been last summer's de- | desperate danger, and Tabitha shuddered at wife, an’, fer one, I jist won't do it.”—Chicago 
yho always he said. ‘* You mustn’t miss a dance.” light in the arid gardens of South Kensing- | the mere thought of that peril. Thane. : : o 
hes, newly They blushed and trembled with delight, | ton— ‘Il n’y aque toi ;” a waltz with a chorus “* But, lor’, she’s little more than a child,” 
together in never before having been thus familiarly ad- | which the band trolled out merrily, at inter- | mused Tabitha, ‘‘She means no wrong, and Estelle—Murilla thinks a great deal. 
vals, to the French of Stratford atte Bow. she knows no wrong. She's too innocent to wer eee he Toe Pe an ce 
3 but Lost- “Tl n’‘y a que toi,” whispered Lostwithiel, | come to any harm.” 80 ail Gh thee, nks she is pretty and thinks 
instinctive with his lips close to the soft brown hair above Yet, in the landlady’s snuggery, by and by, 
iz in that the white forehead. ‘‘ Not a bad name fora | seated at the comfortable round table, with its 
zing round wal'z when one is waltzing with just one per- | spotless damask and bright glass and silver, “WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
on a raised sou in the world.” Tabitha was quite unable todo justice to that en 
a military . 7 " i - . snack which Mr. Tinkerly had ordered in her 
the brasses Out in the cool night there was a little knot | honor—a chicken and lobster salad from the E 
ent. of people as merry after their homelier fashion | Supper-room, and three-parts of a pine-apple- Py 
ntrance ten as town and county in the ball-room. One of | cream. Susan and the foreman fully appreci- LLS 
8 were not the windows had been opened at the top for | ated these dainties ; but Tabitha only munched COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 
young men ventilation, and this opening had been turned | & crust and sipped a tumbler of beer. SOLUBLE COATING. 
1) of money. to advantage. A large, substantial kitchen ‘“*T’m a little bit out of sorts to-night,” she 
rood thing, table had been placed in front of the window, | said. For S | C K K EADACHE, 
gz the bank and upon this improvised platform stood Ta- “I hope you haven’t taken cold, Mrs, Dizziness, or Swimming in the Head, Wind» 
superb in a bitha, Susan, the head chambermaid, and the | Thomas,” said the polite Tinkerly. ‘‘ Perhaps i — oT ete on 
, looked too hostler’s wife—this last on sufferance, and evi- | we ought to have brought another rug.” Body, Bia ye Ag dat calnaaliaaad 
dently not in society—looking on at the ball. ‘* No, it isn’t that. I’ve been quite warm and Take four, five or even six of Beecham’s 
The window was under a broad, wooden ve. | comfortable. Eat your supper, Mr. Tinkerly, piugineane mecha torte pul elllnedivess 
randa, just above these spectators’ heads. They and don’t bother about me. I’ve bzen inter- to and remove the cause, the cause being no 
were thus in dense shadow, and unseen by the | ested in looking on, and I'm too much took up eT ce eek es coals 
i , y occupants of the Jamplit room. with what I've seen to be able to eat.” unwholesome food. 
THE IDEA OF DANGER TO YOU WAS SO INTENSE Susan was exuberant in her delight. “Well, itwas a pretty sight,” exclaimed 
—SO REAL, ‘““T was never at a ball before,” she said, | Tinkerly enthusiastically, ‘ but I don’t think 
dressed by a peer of the realm. He asked Isola | ‘Oh, ain’t it lovely? Don’t I wish I could | l ever saw such a mort of plain women in my 
for her programme, with well simulated indif- | dance like that! Lor’, do look at that fat old | life.” 
ference,’yet with that air of profound respect | party spinning round likea teetotum! Well,I| ‘Lor’, Mr. Tinkerly,” cried Susan. “ Why, 
with which he talked to all women. never did! Don’t she prespire?” exclaimed | look at our young mistress, and at Miss 
“T hope you can spare me some waltzes?” he | Susan, indulging in a running commentary | Crowther, and Miss Spenthrop from Truro, 
th and said. which left much to be desired in the matter of | and Mrs. Pencarrow, and Lady Chanderville.” 
. your “She has only just come,” said Mrs, Bayn- | refinement. ‘“* Well, Idon’t say they’re all ugly, some of 
smell ham. This unsophisticated damsel heartily admired | ’em are handsome enough, and there’s plenty Take care that your drafts on 
smen, “And yet her card is almost full. People | youth and beauty, and the smart frocks and | of thoroughbreds among ‘em, but there's a your physical endurance don't come 
's, and have been very officious, Here isa poor little | flashing gems; but she was cruelly hard upon | sight of plain-headed ones. There's quite as back to you some day marked “no 
much beauty in your spear as there is among funds.” Take 








waltz—number seven. May I have that, and 
number eleven, and number——” 

** Please don’t put down your name for any- 
thing later than number eleven. I shall be 
gone long before those late dances.” 

‘*On, surely you don’t mean to desert us 
early ! Remember, this is the one festive oc- 
casion of our lives asasporting community. 
All our other meetings are given up to carking 
care, financial difficulties and squabbling. I 
shall put down my name in these tempting 
blanks, and if you disappoint me—well—it will 
only be like my previous experiences as a fox- 
hunter.” 

He gave her back her programme, with all the 
blanks filled in, and at the bottom a word writ- 
ten and triply underscored : 

A’NA'GEKE, 

They had talked of Victor Hugo’s romantic 
story—that romance which the great man so 
despised in after years that he was almost 


those dancers whose charms were on the wane, 
or whose frocks were inferior or ugly. 

‘* Well, I wouldn't,” cried Susan, *‘I wouldn’t 
go toa ball like this if I couldn't have every- 
thing nice, Look at that tall girl ia yaller. 
Did you ever see such a scarecrow? I'd ever so 
much rather stay at home, or stand outside, 
like this. I should feel it better became me,” 

Tabitha made no such remarks, She was 
singularly silent and thoughtful, as she stood 
looking down at the crowded room from her 
point of vantage on the kitchen table. She 
had only eyes for one figure—the willowy form 
in the glistening white satin gown, with the 
feathery Japanese chrysanthemums, a little 
crushed and faded by this time; or perhaps it 
may be said for two7figures, since one followed 
the other as the shadow follows the substance. 
She saw them waltzing together, when supper 
was in full progress and the room compara- 
tively clear. She saw the graceful head in- 











the county folks, Miss Susan. I'll answer for 


that.” 
(To be Continued.) 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requeste corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of origina! master, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

Maris.—I am sorry you missed the paper. If you will 
tell me the date I will re-print your delineation. 

Rosxssrry.—If you have already had one answer i 
think that you should be content. I have not time to give 
you another. 
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He Respected His Wife’s Rights. 








A company of men at a corner grocery down 
in ‘‘Missoury” were speaking of the rights of 
wives, when one of them said: 

“It’s a shame the way some men treat their 
wives. I know husbands who think their 
wives are entitled to no consideration what- 
ever, and who treat them very little better 
than servants, They keep them at work all 
the time, never spend any money on them if 
they can possibly help it, and never allow them 
to go away from home on a visit or pleasure 
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Important to Fleshy People. 


We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at avery small ex- 






| and Wate offended if anyone presumed to praise it in his | clining towards his shoulder, the slender waist Quasa —Very soft and pretty plotures are done on porve- sit 
hearing, and which is to this day the finest ex- | held in his firm embrace; and it seemed to her laine. They look like photos, but are transparencies. You trip. Such men are brutal, and it’sa pity they pense, It wi pay our venpene to send two 

ny TES ample of the romantic novel, with its bold | that the waltz was an invention of the Arch | og) see specimens at Walker's studio, 147 Yonge street. have wives.” F : Library, 10 Wlaeniioon place ee Circulating 

—— vont, — — — Nickis —This is a refined and rather reserved nature, That thais sv Pp ee ae tale, join 

) colors. Fit not very carefal of details but anxious to do right ; rather now, mister,” agreed an 0 : on rom ‘Pos- ’ PATENT CORSETS 

TREAL despondent than hopeful ; slightly imaginative, and, while | SU™ Ridge, who had been an interested lis- 

1 and Im- lacking oulture, of decidedly elevated tastes and worthy of | tener. ‘‘I know lots o’ gist sech men as you Are the Best. 

rishes. admiration. speak of, an’ my notion is they’re blame mean, : etnies Proce 

eatery BRLLE 'sapeu.—You are refined, discreet, of good sus- | Thar’s ole Jack Hymer, up thar on ’Possum AZODS cORFe yy. gical oninion recommends them 

HIEF tained effort, some sharpness of temper and judgment, and | Ridge. Treats his wife scandalous; keeps her ay oy. ay, | rr 
rather a dullness of perception in small matters. Your | workin’ right ‘long day after day, an’ year in wnengeces thas they ore wee 


RM 


7 Buoop Ros#.—You are humorous, witty, sociable and of | fer ole Jake’s woman sometimes,” Mark, Anchor, on every pair and 

bright and hopeful disposition. You are vivaci 7 box, Ask your Draper or Outfitter 

NED Serene aoa a weir td di - = on ** You wouldn't dream of treating your wife for IZOD'S make ; take no other, 
0 uty an rather sy etic, ecreet and a - ” d see u get them, as Dad Make 

= . - in any such way ?” someone remarked, snc often sold forsake of extra pro“t. 
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method is excellent, and you are rather apt to blunder in 
matters of finesse. 


tle quick-tempered. Your writing shows no marked 
aptitude in any direction. 
Evpuemist.—This is the writing of an extremely deter- 


an’ year out, an’ never lets her go nowhar. 
Blame my hide, men, but I git powerful sorry 


**T reckon I wouldn't.” 
‘* You realize that she has feelings and long- 
ings, and a love of recreation and pleasure, and 
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uly bring but she would not willingly harm a fly. **Now take my ole woman. She works, o’ 
a8 pee A VioueT.—Tbis is an erratic, impulsive but very sweet | COUTSE, but she has her pleasures right along 
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receipt of P 
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man, you know, and even a mongrel must have 
his day. 

Lord! how funny you are, you old fogey, 
with your out-of-date ideas about honor! 
Your enemy is a wiser man. Have you never 
considered that he is fully aware of his short 
term of existence and is wisely in a hurry ? 
When is he to have his good time; if not here ? 
In a few years the only thing left of him will be 
a widow. That will be after you have moved 
on, however; you will not be troubled about it 
then. 


Tue Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 
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The Drama. 


OME very peculiar 
things happen in 
comic opera, but 
if the singing is 

extra good and the 

acting what it 
ought to be, you 
may not gain time 

_,tonote absurdities 

yin the story of the 

piece or in the per- 
sonal relations ot 
those upon the 
stage. Why 
should the chorus 
dress in that re- 
markable fashion? 
How does it man- 
age to be every- 
where ready torun 
pitter-patter into 
view, whether itis 
upon the sands of 

Africa, the main streets of Rome, the throne- 

room of the French king or on the summit of 

Olympus? Why does the*persecuted herc- 

ine sing duets divinely sweet with the villain 

who would buy her fora slave—why do they 
interlock hands and skip gaily around the 
throne of Jupiter and across the linen clouds 
that lean against boxes at the rear of the stage? 

Melo-dramas are absurd enough, but the best of 

comicoperas contain moreincongruitiesthanthe 

worst melo-drama ever written. La Basoche, 
sung by the Duff Opera Company, and Digby 

Bell's Jupiter, being fresh in the public mind, 

may be fitly used to illustrate the peculiarities 

of comic opera. Imagine the students in the 
former opera going about Paris mob fashion, 
with a score of beautiful females, bareheaded 
and dressed like Greek goddesses, In the name 
of conscience feared they not Mrs. Grundy, and 
had those girls no relatives to restrain them 
from improper freedom? Then consider how 
strange it was for the Queen of France to join 
the chambermaid of the hotel in a song, and 
for the students to pour peli-mell (still accom- 
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Our Annual Statement. 


On December Ist, 1892, SatURDAY NIGHT was 
five years old, and this week the Sheppard 
Publishing Company has paid its fourth annual 
dividend of ten per cent. to its shareholders, 
A great many thousand dollars were spent in 
its establishment. During the past four years 
every dollar of this expense has been paid off 
and the shareholders of the company have 
received each year ten per cent. on their invest- 
ment. A rest fund has been established which, 
including the good will, is equal to the original 
capital. In December the paper was increased 
to sixteen pages, adding over twenty-five 
per cent. to the cost of the issue. Since then 
its circulation has been increasing at the rate 
of about five hundred a week. For the last 
four Saturdays the issue has been exhausted 
before two o’clock in the afternoon of Satur- 
day. Last Saturday, though five hundred and 
fifty had been added to the issue of the week 
before, the edition was exhausted at noon. 
Our mechanical facilities are pressed to the 
utmost to produce the number of papers re- 
quired, and in a season which is considered to 





































be commercially a very hard one this record is 
so good that we cannot refrain from thanking 
our subscribers and advertising patrons for 
their kindness, a kindness which, as a publish- 
ing company, we feel justified in saying has 
been merited, insomuch as nowhere in America 
is a more carefully and expensively edited 
paper produced for the money ; no other paper 
of a similar price contains the same number of 
costly illustrations ; not one is printed on as 
fine paper, with as good ink, or superintended 


Duff Company, Robert 


tunities. 


have plans out for 





I have ever met, but it is about time that some- 
one kicked against the unseen force that sends 
us such plays as Later On, Mr. Potter of Texas, 
Josh, Simpkins, and others the names of which, 
thank goodness, I have succeeded in forgetting. 
The Academy has presented some of the 
best events of the theatrical season such as the 


Downing and Mrs. 
Boucicault ; but it is dark too often and is too 
often lit up with poor shows at good prices. 
There are three theaters in this town; none too 
many, but enough if they each fill their oppor- 
Every season there are rumors of 
new ones being built. Last fall Mr. Jacobs 
was talking of putting up a palatial house on 
Yonge street. Mr. Manning was also said to 
a magnificent house, 


: 
‘ 


ee 


Mrs. Genevra Johnstone-Bishop of Chicago 
Who will sing at the Varsity Glee Club Concert. 





a score of years, is about to abandon the stage, 
But before retiring she proposes to appear be- 
fore her old-time admirers once more in some 
of her greatest former successes and, inci- 
dentally, new characters as well. The fact 
that Marie Stuart and Meg Merrilles are 
to be included in next week's reper- 


the great actress’s friends here. A character 
new to Toronto play-goers is Janauschek’s 
Lady Macbeth. Her excellent powers in the 
Earl of Essex will also decidedly interest us. 
Of Marie Stuart, the pathetic yet forceful role, 
nothing new can be said. It is conceded that 
only one woman ever really acted that part, and 
that womanis Janauschek. Her Meg Merrilles 
is also a superb piece of acting. Nothing if not 
grand, Janauschek stands pre-eminently as the 





Noah Brown. 
For Saturday Night. 
What's this? What! a letter from England! Lord love 
us. Why, I declare! 
For me, Joé Tompkins? You're foolin’; it’s not for me, 
that I'll swear. 
I hain’t no friend in that country—leastwise as far as I know. ry 
And my sister is gone—God bless her—for she died ten : 
year ago. 


What! open it? Well, if yer say so. Gosh! ain’t this a £ 
holy fright ? H 

Why, here’s old Noah Brown, boys, as says he’s a barronite! 

And he writes like the same old Noah with the heart of 
sterling gold 

To his ‘dear old chum,” Joe Tompkins, recalling the daye 
of old. 


And he says as his name warn’t Noah, as he come on a bit 
of a spree 

To rough it and tough it aepell in the backwoods of Ca- 
nady. 

And he vows as he’s got all the roughin’ he needs for the 
rest of his life ; 

And he’s master of thousands of acres and has gotten a 
beautiful wife. 


And he says: ‘‘ Dear Joe, remember we were friends in the 
days gone by; 

If you're ever in need of the needful, you know just where 
to apply, 

For you'll find, whether wealthy or poor, lad, or up in your 
luck or, down, 

That the same heart beats in Augustus as beat in Noah 
Brown.” 


Ay, he was a noble feller, and to see the way that he worked , 

Rain or ehine, ‘twas the same, lad—never a duty shirked. 

Allus the first to the choppin’ and allus the last to leave, 

With a derned fine healthy appetite: ard a derned fine 
healthy heave. 


Now, you've ec ffed at the bloods and the dandies, and 
said in your foolich way 

That the bloom soon fades from the timber, and that fir 
trees goon decay, 

And tho’ clothes makes a gent genteeler, yet the man as ie 
always smart, 

Tho’ he’s decked in gaudy plumage is derned poor grit at 
heart. 


You can laugh till you're black in the face, lad, in mockin’ 
their slap-up style ; 

With their swell, biled shirte and their collars and their 
cooked-up company smile, 

But I tell yer, in workin’, or fightin’, or playin’ an up-hil? 
game, 

These fine-fiedged roosters gete there—yes, they get there 
just the same. 


Why, lad, 'twae a pleasure to see him, so courteoug-like and 
kind, 

For he'd had an edication and was superior like, you mind ; 

And he hummed and bawed like a dandy ; but, I tell yer, 4 
when talk was spent ! 

He could handle hie fiste like lightnin’ to strengthen his : 
argyment. i 


Je caret ee EE a i lpr ct si iain 


He never said where he come from, but he come to our i 
camp and stayed, | 
And many a frolic the boys had, and many a trick they 
play ed ; 
But he cared not a continental and joined in the laugh and 
sport, 
Saying: ‘* Laugh while you can, my hearties, for life at the 
best is short.” 


But the boys soon stopped their foolin’ and opened their 


by as careful and well trained printers and 
pressmen, There is no cheap labor employed 


on SaturDAY NIGHT, no cheap material | there existed two me‘hods of reaching the 
used, vo cheap cries or misleading | home of the gods, by elevator and balloon; 
schemes brought to bear in increasing | the chorus, however, despised such tedious 


the circulation or advertising. We have en- 
deavored to produce the best paper in America 
for the money; the attempt has been success- 
ful. That the reader has been taken into our 


confidence to this extent is but a grateful 
acknowledgment of the kindnesses heaped 
upon us, and they will bear us out in the state- 
ment that boastingand “shoppy” references have 
had no place in these columns, In five years 
the reader can search through the fyles in vain 
to find more than an annual reference to what 
we are, and have been doing. 

Every dollar that has been made, except that 
which has been paid out in dividends, will be 
employed in making this paper still greater. 
We have no competitors and consequently 
have no reason for being boastful; we are 
simply thankful for our success and take this 
occasion of promising still greater things in 
the future. 

There are those who say that SATURDAY 
NiGcHt is but alittle concern. We respectfully 
submit that there is not a newspaper in 
Canada doing more to establish the taste and 
to develop the culture of this country than this 
same ‘society weekly.” The local postoffice 
authorities will bear us out in saying that no 
issue of any paper is solargely re-mailed after 
having been perused by its readers as SATUR- 
pay Nicut, No other paper in Canada is so 
largely used by its subscribers as a personal 
letter to send to friends as SATURDAY NIGuHurt., 
Nobody who lives afar is ashamed to show his 
friends a copy of SATURDAY NiGur after he or 
she receives it. An effort has been made to 
make SATURDAY NIGat a credit to Toronto, a 
newspaper that can be fearlessly received into 
every home, a paper that can be sent to a 
friend, and it has been a success, and for this 
success we again take the opportunity of re 
turning our sincere thanks. 

Tur SHEPPARD PUBLISHING Co., (Lrp.) 





Your Fnemy. 


Your worst enemy is the man you picked up 
out of the mud twenty years ago. How he 
glowed and cringed with gratitude then—the 
young spawn, smeared with his natural dirt ! 

Your enemy isclever. Only stupid men are 
honest enough to be grateful. While you were 
strong he was humble; while he was climbing 
he clung to your hand. Now he is near the top, 
you are in the way above him and should retire 
to your grave. 

No one hates you so well. He knows all 
about your mental anatomy and has applied 
for the position of demonstrator in the school 
where young enemies are taught how to de- 
stroy benefactors. 

Your enemy creeps in the dark and cares like 
a mother for hisown skin. It is not for his own 
sake that he is pulling you down but to protect 
the public—he, the public benefactor, the righte- 
ous man |! 

Your enemy has advantages ; he is a younger 











approachirg one with, ‘‘ Welcome to thee, 
Wealthy Stranger.” This excessive cordiality 
did not seem toimpress Jupiter, so that it must 
be quite the thing on Olympus as well as in 
Rome. I have often marveled, too, at the 
miracle of resurrection that takes place when 
the final chorus is being sung—the prison 
yields up its convicts, the sea and the grave 
give up their dead, the criminal who fled to 
foreign parts steps into place and sings by the 
side of the man he murdered in the first act, 
and all together they produce a grand musical 
crash as the curtain drops. 


Digby Bell shows himselfin Jupiter to be one 
of the best of operatic low comedians, This 
may not be his aim in life, but it is his achieve- 
ment in Jupiter. He and De Wolf Hopper are 
the only two men I know of who use their 
voices skilfully in their humorous dialogue. 
They talk occasionally with the upper rear 
quarter of their voices. That is not a very ex- 
plicit description, but when the reader hears 
either of them he will understand what I mean. 
If Digby Bell had shortened his drunken 
Spurius Cassius and given us more of Jupiter 


he would have suited me better. There 
are some delightfully funny episodes 
and speeches in the dialogue, but 


the ringing in of Hamilton, Mimico and Little 
York as suburbs of Olympus was neither 
appropriate nor witty. But since negro min- 
strels have gone out of business their gags 
seem to have come into possession of comic 
opera people. Digby Bell was well supported 
by Bertha Ricci, Laura Joyce Bell, Hilda Hol- 
lins, Josephine Knapp and charming Maud 
Hollins, an actress who stands well with To- 
ronto audiences and who should not allow the 
atmosphere of Olympus and the nakedness 
of Cupid to tempt her into trying a high-kick 
act. It is an innovation on her part ; any girl 
in the chorus could kick and show her tights, 
but Miss Hollins should leave kicking to those 
girls whose entire talents are in their stock- 
ings. 


The Academy of Music will be dark next 
week, and as it is necessary for me to say 
something about Later On, I can only say that 
the house might better be dark this week than 
open with its present attraction. If a theater 
raises its prices for a good attraction such as 
the Duff Opera Company, then it should lower 
prices for such an affair as Later On, which has 
no business in a dollar house. Wood & Shep- 
pard, ‘‘the great successors to the great 
Hallen & Hart,” should be restrained from 
charging an admission fee of any kind 
to their show ; if they must play “‘the greatest 
farce comedy ever written” they should be 
limited to the privilege of taking up a collec- 
tion. In this there could be no confidence 
game nor false pretenses, The Academy of 
Music is one of the brightest and most inviting 
theaters on the continent ; it has always been 
managed by agreeable gentlemen, assisted by 
ticket handlers and ushers as obliging as any 


panied by those rash little maidens) into the 
palace of King Louis! In Digby Bell's opera 


meansof movement, and they simply troopedin. 
Then, too, did you notice the cordial familiarity 
of Romish maids? ‘Here comes the wealthy 
stranger,” cried a man who had loitered on the 
stage afterthe slave sale. Thereupon a long 
vanguard of pirouetting females took posses- 
sion of the stage and after gyrating about for a 
time formed two lines and hailed the 


equal to those in New York city, and 
rumor promptly credited the Academy people 
with intending to immediately erect a new and 
finer theater in another part of the town. The 
three theaters now running have pre-empted 
the field and scare off those who contemplate 
doing anything, so that they are under obliga- 
tions to the people of Toronto to run their 
houses all the season and furnish good attrac- 
tions. Thisis the contention of Toronto people, 
and I respectfully submit it to the attention : 
















Mr. J. C. Whitney. I hope that when the 
Grand is taken into his Canadian circuit he 
will treat Toronto as of more importance 
than he does now. 


. 

Those who like to have their feelings har- 
rowed have had an opportunity of gratifying 
their taste at Jacobs & Sparrow’s. Sanford’s 
Power of Gold is full of thrilling incidents ; in 
fact it is so full of them that it becomes a trifle 
wearisome, and there are one or two very brus- 
que transitions from pathos to comedy, too sud- 
den, in fact, to be natural, The play is remark- 
ably well helped out by the scenery, which is 
very good, but that is not unusual at Jacobs & 
Sparrow's. Maud Horsford makes a good Lady 


Robin Hood Opera Company, Pauline Hall, toire is creating favorable comment amongst 



























only living tragedienne. The advance sale has blessed eyes 
been enormous at the Grand Opera House box- When red found he tackled the timber of greatest length 
and s!ze; 
office, and choice seats will be at a premium And they gazed in admiration when [they saw that the 
long before the curtain rises on Monday ainiies ahead 
evening. MACK. | Learred to ride his log like a hero, and swam in the fiercest 
flood. | 
The Professor Explained. But the settler’s gale—Lord love ‘em. Ah, he was the 
dandy there, 
“* Doubtless there are many in the audience For ge the Gas teed gentionan, and Re tuk ‘om une- i 


who will wonder how I knew that this gentle- 
man would prove a suitable subject to operate 
upon,” said the professor, as the tall ungainly 


And there wasn’t a galin the township or in this selfsame 
town 
But would gladly have shook her lover for the sake of 


youth stepped upon the platform in answer to Noah Brown. 
his invitation. “* And as I have promised this For he'd ask ‘em to dance 80 wheedlin’ with a smile on hie 
evening to explain step by step the principles face like thie: 


of mesmerism to the minutest detail, I will tell 
you the reason of my choice. 
“It is an established fact that as a rule, at 


“ ~~ : a myself the pleasure of the next schottischy, 
ee?” 


And when it come to dancin’ he'd off with hie coat and 


an entertainment of this description, strong- vest, E 
minded people usually sit perfectly still when | 454 he'd lay for the derned old fiddle and hoe it down with 

the mesmerist announces hisintention of select- the beet. 

ing subjects from among the audience, while | But he tuk no stock in ’em—no, sir ; and he left on asud- 

on the other hand individuals who are most dent, too. 


And I reckon the camp was lonesome, and the boys and 
the gale looked blue. 

And he never told where he went to; and it gives me a 
kind of a fright 


likely to prove lacking in magnetism will be 
noticed to shift uneasily about, move their 
arms and legs, and in numerous ways show 


Ravel as Norah Donnelly was funny throughout. 


too heavy. Wm. Humphrey’s part is an entire 
misconception ; he dges not articulate, it is im. 
possible to understand ten consecutive words, 





the Oriental character. I presume he comes 
from the East, by his name, although his lan- 
guage is that of a French or Italian dancing 


master. 
* 


The ’Varsity and Trinity boys honored them- 
selves by their good conduct at the Academy 
of Music on Thursday night of last week. The 
rival college yells and songs that filled the 
building before the curtain rose and between 
the acts, were entertaining and well-natured. 
Whenever the curtain rose the students settled 


down to enjoy the opera, without offer- 
ing those’ interruptions which some 
of the oldest inhabitants may recollect 


the students were once in the habit of offeriny. 
The students competed in a contest of inter- 
college courtesy, encored each other's singing, 
and evinced a spirit that raised them in public 
estimation. The result of that night's affair 
may be a regular annual students’ night at 
each of the theaters, whereat the rivalry will 
be which college can make the most imposing 
appearance and show the greatest favors to 
actors and actresses, 


Lester & Williams’ Comedy Company will be 
at Jacobs & Sparrow's next week, in Me and 
Jack, which are tramp parts taken by E. L, 
Williams and Edward O'Brien. The former 
sings parodies on popular songs, Molly Barry 
does some great work with a skipping rope, 
and the Lorethers appear in sleight of hand 
and shadowgraphs, which are said to beat any- 
thing yet brought out in that line, 

7 


That sublime tragedienne, Madame Janau- 
schek, is te reappear in Toronto next week, 
after an absence of two years. She comes to 
us like an old friend, bound to revisit scenes 
of former triumphs. It will be the one great 
fashionable event of the theatrical season in this 
city. The illustrious woman, whose genius is 
worshiped, and at whose shrine the devotees 
of the legitimate have placed their offerings for 


Brandon, acd she sustains the role well through- 
out. I cannot say the sameof Amelia Bingham, 
whose acting was at times unnatural. Mollie 


Lloyd Mellville, M. J. Jordan, and Ed, Heron 
were upto the average, but the first named was 


and he has not grasped the characteristics of 


their self-consciousness. My practiced eye 
never fails to observe such symptoms, and in 
nine cases out of ten the person so selected 
proves readily amenabie to the influence. This 
gentleman caught my eye at once, as not only 
did he move about in the uneasy manner I 
have described, but he also rubbed his 
arms and legs nervously, a sure sign 
of irresolution and consequently lack of will 
power, ‘Now, sir, if you will kindly fix your 
j eyes upon me, so and so—so 0-0-0-0-h,” 

The professor uttered the last two mono- 
syllables in the soothing tones common to 
milkmaids when addressing a fractious bovine, 
making at the same time strange passes in the 
air.» For some time the subject continued to 
stare and perspire, then in drawling tones that 
indicated his bucolic origin the former re- 
marked : ‘‘Guess you've got the wrong pig by 
the tail, ain't yer, mister? I reckon you'd shift 
around some ef you'd jes’ put on a brand new 
suit of woolen ganzies like I hev, wudn't ye 
now, eh?” 


The professor fainted, UNCLE ARTIE, 





Who Named Those Streets ? 

She got on a Queen street car at Spadina and 
her strident voice at once commanded the at- 
tention of every passenger. She was on the 
shady side of forty, and, as she seemed de- 
termined for allto know, was not destined to 
spend the rest ot her daysin maiden medita- 
tion, 

‘Yes, you know,” she screamed, ‘“ George 
and I are to be married next month. It all 
seems like a dream, and he loves me——” 

“*Soho,” shouted the conductor, poking his 
head in the door. A smile rippled round the 
car, but she kept on. 

“And when we settle down it will be so 
nice, because, you know, I’ve kept it a dead 
secret and he doesn’t know I'm a——” 

** Chestnut,” cried the conductor. 

She glared, but it could not keep down the 
audible chuckle that went around the car. 

* But it is all settled now,” she continued 
firmly, *‘ and it seems so strange and so new to 
me, because, you know, I’m not a bit——” 

** Yonge,” shouted the conductor just then. 
It was too much, The irate maiden lady 
stalked off the car, but left a giggling carful 
behind her, A. J. 8S. 



























To think I chummed for a twelvemonth with a blamed 


young barronite. F. M. DevaFosss. 





Nature’s Favorites. 





For Saturday Night. 


The greatest rocks lie on the mountain-side, 
Thrown up by Nature's wrathful force, 
All rough, and dull, with time and tide, 
For the flerce storms strike them ia their course, 
While the sparkling diamond lies protected, 
Ite beauties by Nature ne’er neglected. 


The great, harsh eagles soar on high, 

And build their nests on storm-struck heighte, 
And there the eagles shriek and ory, 

Away from all earth's eweet delighte, 
While the little songeter, ewayed by breezes, 
Builds hie soft nest where joy ne'er ceases. 


The storms play havoc with the trees, 
Their mighty tops sway to and fro, 
The winds grow wroth and ill at ease, 
And burl a maay tree-tops low, 
While ‘neath the grass, the fragrant flower 
Lies safe from all the giant’s power. 
Galt, Ontario. Asx. W. Crawrorp. 


In Thomson’s Wood, 


I wonder if in Thomson's woods 

The violets push their modest hoode, 
Through bedded leaves which froste and suns 
Have wasted to frail ekeletons— 

Network of silver veine to strain 

Sunlight and shadow, dew and rain, 

Into a nectar that shall thrill 

Hearts cf new violets, and fill 

With odors «f the budding wood 

Each heart within each blushing hood ’ 


I wonder if in Thomson's wood 

The partridge rears her speckled brood, 
And scude away among the brush 

When alien footsteps break the bush 

That hangs above her mossy nest 

And dwells within her mottied breast’? 

I wonder if the springtime brings 

The whirr of countless pigeons’ wings, 

The thousand springtime signs and sounds 
With which my memory abounds?! 


I. 
I wonder if the summer's night 
Is threaded by the wheeling flight 
Ot hooded whip-poor-will whose ory, 
Like wail of ghost goes shuddering by ’ 
I wonder If the beeches wave 
As soft a shimmer o'er thy grave, 
Sweet girl, ae when the hunter's moon 
Turned midnight into brightest noon, 
And firet I kissed you as you stood, 
That night of nighte, in Tnomson’s wood ? 
Foranst Crissry, io Belford's Monthly. 
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Between You and Me. 





T IS nearly always an -embarrassing 
question when one’s friend or ac- 
quaintance asks, ‘Tell me just what 
you think of me.” Next to this comes 
the author with his or her latest pro- 
duction, arid the demgnd for your 
opinion. What one likes is easy to 
tell; what one doesn’t like must be 

either kept back or told in such a diplomatic 
manner as to steer clear of giving direct 
offence. The book I have just read, Doctor 
Perdue, has put me in the predicament of 
wanting to say a great many things which I 
had better leave alone—wanting to say them 
very badly, too, for I am cross with it. Doctor 
Perdue is the novel which gained a one thou- 
sand dollar prize, offered last spring by Laird 
& Lee of Chicago, for the best original novel 
submitted to them between May and December 
of last year ; and Doctor Perdue is written, as 
everyone knows, by our Toronto litterateur, 
Stinson Jarvis, whose former novel, Geoffrey 
Hampstead, portrayed Toronto scenes and 
people some years ago. These last are nearly all 
brought to our notice again, and, between you 
and me, time has deteriorated them. The in- 
terest of the book lies in the new characters, 
Cecilia Perdue, wife of Geoffrey (who has 
adopted the aforesaid suggestive alias), and her 
father confessor, Marcus Ward, a high church 
priest of Anglivan persuasion and business 
instincts, which eventually lead him into 
such temptation as he calmly decides it is no 
good to pray against. In this book every weak- 
ness of human nature is played upon; not one 
sweet, strong trait shines on the sorry picture. 


Margaret Mackintosh, who was left 
looking into the rapids of Niagara at 
Geoffrey's wet and wave-tossed face, re- 

It 


appears in the garb of a hospital nurse. 
was delightful of Mr. Jarvis to get off this little 
fillip at the cap and apron which have solaced 
so many disgruntled and disappointed young 
women in the last decade. Finding Geoffrey, 
as Dr. Perdue, married to a refined and thin- 
souled woman, Margaret allows herself to be 
quartered in his home, and calmly proceeds to 
monopolize him, to discuss his wife, his affairs 
and his feelings, and generally to prove that 
the years which are supposed to have elapsed 
since Geoffrey’s conviction and imprisonment 
have considerably deteriorated her. Mr. 
Jarvis’s women are not a success, to those who 
respect women and are sensitive on their 
account. One cannot help feeling sorry for 
Cecilia, at least I cannot. She was so griev- 
ously sold and deceived all round. The 
English priest, Father Ward, is most subtly 
and carefully dissected, one cannot give his 
handling a kinder name! But he is a real 
living character, and one watches the 
vivisection, and the gradual closing of the 
net about him with fascinated interest. 
The yachting life is described in Mr, 
Jarvis’s own charming way, the way of the 
born yachtsman, and a very exciting wreck 
brings about the climax ofthe tale. I don't 
think any excuse can be given for the atrocious 
episode of the shipwrecked sailors, but as a 
novel, Dr. Perdue will repay well the time given 
to its perusal. It bristles with cunning little 
sermonettes on human weakness, it will rouse 
many a sigh among those who think as they 
read, and as the work of a Canadian, ‘‘ one 
of our own,” it has a_ triple’ in- 
terest for Torontonians. That a good 
many have already secured it I may state, for 
on asking my bookseller for it he informed me 
that he was sold out, and that the next lot 
were pretty well bespoken, 
* 


What funny ways people fall into. I was 
noticing one little fashion the other Sunday, 
that always gives me a longing to call right 
out in meeting. In our church the hymns and 
chants are played over first before singing 
them, and when the music starts the choir 
stand up. The organist playsthe air tothe 
end, then he pauses for the congregation to 
rise, but they don't /* Why they don’t I am 
unable to discover. Do they mistrust the 
organ and determine to take no chances until 
it and the choir fairly start together? Or do 
they like to rise to slow music, or do they ever 
think how slovenly and careless and irreverent 
it looks to see the disorderly upheaval of so 
many unwillicg forms, disturbing the music 
and giving a perfect impression of don’t-care- 
much-about-it, which they certainly don’t 
feel? These little touches are the things that 
one remarks more than the sonorous “ Amen” 
and the reverent bow. And, good fellow-wor- 
shipers, itis a trick which is apt to develop 
into a custom, and it is growing upon the con- 
gregation to which I am proué to belong, 


l had a letter one day lately from a young 
man who asks me what he should do under 
the following circumstances—circumstances so 
common that I wonder he didn’t just “* go and 
doit” without hesitation. He loves agirl, he 
cannot marry for several years ; should he ask 
her to wait for him? Why, of course he 
should. I am getting so tired of hearing about 
men waiting until they can offer this and that 
toa girl, Do just for once, my boy, go back to 
the days of yore and ask her to wait for you. 
Tell her it will be two, three, four years before 
you've worked up; tel! her what you think of 
her, watch and see if she recoils or hesitates, 
and if she says she is willing to wait, and her 
eyes are tender and her face is smiling, hold on 
to her! While you might have been moiling 
and saving and hesitating someone would 
have carried her off, and the girl who can wait 
for you is the girl who will make a good wife. 


Just about how much devotion should be 
exacted or expected from one's fiance formed 
the subject of a discussion between some en- 
gaged girls one day lately. ‘‘I don’t like 
George going to all the parties and bails with- 
out me, but then I don’t care to go to them, 
and it is miserable to stay at home while he is 
enjoying himself. I feel quite wretched, and I 
don’t think he has a right to go,” said one little 
dame resentfully. She was undoubtedly un- 
happy about it, but I did not quite agree with 
her as to her grievance. Dear girl, learn to 
drive without a curb—rather, not to drive at 
all—-for men are like other cattle, it is easier to 
lead than to drive them. Be a little kinder to 
your pleasure-loving boy ; let him go to all the 
parties he wants to. Ten to one he will turn 
about, like Mr, Gay, and as soon a8 you are 
married, elect to be a home bird and give 
































































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


No. 10--Prince Manuel of Portugal. 











Crown Prince of Austria. 


No. tt--Archduchess Elizabeth, daughter of the late 


THA ROYAL CHILDREN OF KRUROPE. 





No. 12--Prince Erik, youngest son of the Crown 
Prince of Sweden and Norway. 





them all up. At all events, if he won't 
stay at home now, (and you mustn’t mind his 
having a will and a won't) you need not on that 
account be unhappy. A great many men would 
be weak enough, or perhaps kind enough, to 
give up their night’s dancing rather than cause 
you a moment's unhappiness, bunt if your man 
is not either henpecked or considerate, be sure 
you can’t make him so by grieving over it. As 
to having a right to go, of course he has; he is 
no slave, and you must respect his independ- 
ence, I dare say I shall have lots of engaged 
girls down on me for these remarks, but 
there is not too much fun in life and I feel 
sorry for the engaged young man who is debar- 
red from his dance and his pleasure because his 
fiancee won't enjoy it too. Lapy Gay. 








The Country Editor. 


He is Not What He Used to Be —He Now Insists Upon 


Eating When He is Hungry 
Fas 





HE covntry editor is a 
person of great local 
efficacy. He is the 
modern compound of 

the old-time priest and 
squire, yet with potencies 
and frailties unknown to 
either, for he is at once the 
master and the minion of his 
public, At those times when 
he most protests himself the 
“humble servant of the people, 
‘then is he most certain to be 
“ contemplating an exercise of 
mastership; and when he 


BY MACK, 
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ye pgs most loudly defies the dis- | 


oe pleasure of numbers, then is 
he proclaiming a more than usually distasteful 


submission to greater and more influential | 


numbers. Hail to the diplomat of the undu- 


lating countryside, the strategist of Clayloam | 


Corners! Hail to the editor whose guile is the 
oil of peace in rural waters, whose craftiness 


is a moral agency, whose falsehoods are noble | 


and whose truths are doctored for the delicate 
—hail, hail some more ! 

When an entomologist captures a rare bug 
he pins it up in a prominent place in his collec- 
tion so that students and sightseers may enjoy 
his find. In like manner I am going to take an 
almost extinct specimen of the bug journalistic 
and transfix him aloft with my pen where 
children yet unborn may see and marvel at his 
splendid plumage and perished greatness, 

With no disrespect to the country editor as 
he is, I do not hesitate to say that he is not 
what he was fifteen yearsago. The Canadian 
Press Association was in session in Toronto 
last week without one member of the old 
school being present. The men were all victims 
of so-called modern improvements. It might 
as well have been a gathering of wholesale 
grocers, or millers, or school teachers, so busi- 
ness-like did they look, so collared and clothed 
were they, so matter-of-fact were the discus- 
sions. To give credit where due, McGillicuddy 
of Goderich was one on whom my tired eyes 
rested gratefully for a moment, and only fora 
moment. His mien, his mustache and the 
gymnastic accompaniments to his oratory are 
reminiscent of those better days for which I 
mourn, but in every other way he is as modern 
and disappointing as the rest. The first 
glimpse one caught of him imparted a faint 
suggestion of the old-time editorial odor ; 
not the full, ripe flavor, but just enough 
to make one sadly reflect upon what 
might have been had he loaded his plant 
into a wagon and moved away north when the 
track of the first railroad was being built 
towards Goderich. 

The apostrophe with which this article opens 
is interded in honor of the rare and almost 
extinci variety of country editor, and not the 
common sort who have multiplied of late. The 
modern idea is that a newspaper should be run 
like any other business, and this heresy has 
been smuggled into the profession by outsiders 
who have acquired newspapers “ under and by 
virtue of power of sale,” or who have deliber- 
ately become editors through mercenary mo- 
tives. 
tificates have expired, are the greatest offenders. 
When one of them invades a sanctuin its sacred 
associations are expelled from the open window ; 
bottles, from which editorial inspiration has 
poured for years; boots, which in the late 
editor's humble opinion were too good to be 
thrown away but too holey to be ever worn 
again; towels, which mopped the brow of 
Adam and were washed only by the waters of 


the deluge ; empty tin cans, which someone | 


years ago had treasured up in some secret shelf 


and then died intestate—everything is torn | 


rudely from its settings, viewed with a dollar- 
and cent eye of disapproval and burled through 
the astonished back window into the astounded 
yard beneath, Then he brings ina woman to 


scrub the floor and sweep the walls and ceil- | 


ings, and the fat old spider which the late edi- 
tor nourished in the corner above his head for 
luck has not time to take a surprised skip 
around its tottering veranda ere it is slain with 
a mop handle, Nothing is held sacred—sven 
the office Bible is disentombed from its place of 


School teachers, whose third-class cer- | 








reverent rest and dusted. To cap it all, in 
comes the ex-pedagogue with a double-entry 
set of books under one arm and a grammar, a 
dictionary, a volume of foreign words and 
phrases and one of synonyms and quotations 
under the other. He writes learnedly and long 
and dazzles with his brilliance ; the traditional 
punctuation and grammar of the office are 
scouted and painful correctness supersedes ; 
the vigorous editorials of the past (clipped from 
the leading organ of the party) are succeeded 
by original ones of scholarly circumlocution con- 
taining frequent couplets from Pope. And the 
moon, the great yellow eye of the Universe, 
strains itself to see who the new writer is. 

But ex-pedagogues are not the only ones who 
are turning the profession upside down. An 
editor of the old style died some time 


ago and his son sat inthe vacated chair. 
The story I am about to tell may 
be esteemed incredible until the reader 


notes the signature appended to this article. 
The son came to Toronto recently on the 
cars, The father would have walked in; it 
is only forty miles, and he always walked it. 
The son put up at a hotel. The father had 
several subscribers in Toronto in his day, and 
he would have lodged for the night with the 
first one of these he came to. The son went to 
the theater. The father would have been sat- 
istied with seeing the bill-boards, or if there 
happened to be callers at the house where he 
had quartered himself he might have been per- 
suaded to visit the Cyclorama until bedtime. 
The son ate fried oysters in a restaurant, 


| bought a steel paper-cutter, a brass mailing 


machine, dodged down to Niagara Falls to see 


the ice bridge and went home as though he had 
acted in the most natural manner in the world. 


The father's tombstone now leans away to 


one side—some said it was dislodged by the 
frost, but I know it was upheaved by the 
tumbling about of the scandalized parent in 
his grave. Let this sad story serve as a warn- 
ing to any whom it will scare. 

The editor to-day works to make money with 
the cheap, undignified persistency of a mer- 
chant or a grain-buyer. Fifteen years ago 
editors worked to get their papers out. That 
was the pure, clean and holy purpose that 
sanctified their lives. They observed fasts and 
vigils, and occupied an exalted plane above 
vulgar dross and cash transactions, We shall 
never see their like again. Heaven welcome 
them, the long-suffering and the virtuous ! 





The Bandit’s Crime. 





A solitary horseman stood in the shadow of 
the trees in a Mexican valley. Lithe, well knit 
and sinewy, he bestrode his horse with the 
gripof one accustomed to the saddle from 
childhood. His left hand, which was passed 
through the bridle, toyed with the half of his 
machete, his right fingered the coils of the 
lasso hanging from his saddle horn. The alert 
attitude and distrustful, restless glance of this 
man lurking in that lonely spot, showed him 
to be one who had cause for fear. The evil ex- 
pression of his face, bearing the tracery of un- 
bridled passions, of revolting familiarity with 
vice and crime, rendered him an object of fear 








For Saturday Night. 
* Come and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantastic toe.” 


* All the world’s a stage, 

And all the men and women 
Merely players. They have 
Their exite ahd their entrances.” 


The lady who adorns thie page 

Once trod the world’s eventful stage. 
She made, one balmy night in May, 
Her entrance in the usual way. 

*Twas at a time when players vied 
With dramas on the tragic side, 

For just about her time of weaning 
Monsieur Marat wae guillotining, 
Which made her ma, Madame Beaupre, 
Desire a more pacific air. 

So with her baby and an aunt, 

She left belle France an emigrant. 

I need not say how baby grew 

On foreign soil, because our view 
Presents the maid as she was seen 
When clever, handsome, and eighteen. 








She has a rather claesic face, 

A modest mien and poise of grace ; 
And one might venture at a glance 
To say she knows juet how to dance. 

I much admire her bodice neat, 

Her rounded arms and shapely feet, 
And all her charming form expresses ; 
The comb that holds her heavy tresses ; 
The lilies that her bosom deck, 

And rival pearls that clasp her neck, 
And for a moment would ad vert 

To the gloved hand that holds her ekirt. 
You see, tis held between her fingers, 
And o’er the hand one fondly lingers, 
Because the action, so to speak, 

Is dainty, graceful and unique— 

A good deal more one might admire, 
But eulogists are wont to tire, 
Although I very much deplore, 

I do not know a little more ; 

One cannot say if she were bride, 
How long she lived or when she died, 
But trust that that old ogre Time 


Was more indulgent than my rhyme. R. P. ©. 


to others, 

The tinkling of a mule bell is heard and a 
peasant woman comes in sight riding slowly 
along the bridle path, which passes close by 
the trees. Heavy silver necklaces and bands 
are round her throat and arms, a rosary with 
its pendants and silver crucifix is passing 
through her fingers, 

The evil look on the horseman’s face deepens, 
his eyes light up with Savage greed as they note 
the ornaments which catch and cast back the 
rays of the sun. He gathers up thereins and 
snatches up the coils of the lasso, while the un- 
conscious woman comes on, fearless in her 
trust of the protection of those to whom her 
devotions are addressed, 

Now she is opposite the trees from out of 
whose shadow, with a whirring sound, shoots 
the lasso, whose loop, launched by an unerring 
hand, falls over her head and is drawn tight 
with a jerk that plucks her off the saddle, 
while the bandit, leaning down over his horse’s 
neck, urges the animalat full speed and dashes 
down the valley, dragging after him the body 
which bounds and rebounds over the uneven 
ground. Fora short distance he holds on his 
fearful way, then drawing rein, he springs off 
his horse and strides to where his victim lies 
facedown. Stooping, he tears the bracelets 
and ornaments from the body and, turning it 
over with his foot, commences to disengage 
the loop from the broken neck. Then for the 
first time he sees the face clearly, Fora mo- 
ment he stares at it with straining eyes and 
features distorted with horror. Sprin ging to 
his feet, he shrieks out “Jesu Maria ! Esta 
madre miaj” Doveias GREGORY, 
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Prof, Miasmaticus on the Human Nose. 





EYOND a doubt the nose is one of 
the most important utensils in- 
cluded in the domestic economy 
of the human face. Although, as 
& general rule, its ornamental 
characteristics are by no means 

built in proportion to its usefulness, still there 
are very few among us would care about re- 
linquishing our grasp upon its affections with- 
out striking a ‘‘ blow” in its detence : far other- 
wise is it, however, when it comes to the ques- 
tion of someone else relinquishing his grasp 
upon it, then indeed are the tables turned, for 
the average man places perhaps an undue 
value upon his own particular proboscis and 
resents with surprising vigor the pleyful twist- 
ing of it by an alien foe. 

One of the most peculiar traits about a man’s 
nose, or a woman’s either for that matter, 
that nine times out of ten it is decidedly out of 
all artistic proportion to the rest of the face, 
and looks as if it had been evidently intended 
for some other person, thus causing many 
people with tender consciences (and ugly noses) 
to feel as if they were the receivers of stolen 
goods. Most people, however, don't look very 
anxiously for the true owner, if they have 
acquired a first-class article even from a thief. 
There is no doubt but that whoever has the 
management of the distribution of noses is 
responsible for a good deal, and has lavished a 
great amount of gratuitous insult upon a long- 
suffering community. If, as has been shrewdly 
suspected, nasal organs are fired at us as an 
after-thought, the marksman makes some 
very indifferent shots, in fact often misses the 


“bull’s eye,” or more properly the “bull's 
nose,” by an inch or so. Then it 
is quite evident also that some of 


them have been carefully broken, unmercifully 
twisted, or otherwise cruelly maltreated before 
they are finally jammed into their sockets, 
which arrangement of course lessens the dan- 
ger of having them thus disfigured by human 
aid, but is nevertheless considered by some of 
the discontented people who own those con- 
tortions as being ‘‘a little too previous.” 

Another of the grievances common to this 
ungainly feature, is its contemptible fondness 
for warts. There is no occasion for me to 
waste time discussing the question as to 
whether warts were invented for noses, or 
noses fashioned for warts, as that isa matter 
lying wholly outside the scope of this investi- 
gation ; the fact however remains that these 
two excrescences generally hunt in couples 
and pass in friendly intercourse the fleeting 
moments, notwithstanding the vulgar and 
sometimes ‘‘caustic” remarks of their unfor- 
tunate perambulators. 

And why should this end of a person’s face 
be so unreasonable about the weather? If it 
happens to bea cold day this absurd appendage 
flares up to the color of corned beef, which 
eccentric conduct would lead one naturally to 
suppose that it would be happy in warmer 
weather beneath the brilliant sunshine ; but is 
this the case? Alas no! as many a poor beggar 
has found to his cost in Muskoka, for when 
a man’s smelling apparatus becomes raw, and 
yet half cooked, the birds cease their sing- 
ing, the rippling of the wavelets on the pebbly 
shore loses its soothing qualities, and rank 
profanity takes the place of the scent of violets 
and loads the gentle zephyrs that fan the shore 
with the fantastic imagery of wicked man. 

The eame unreasoning cussedness also 
applies to whiskey as well as air, for whether 
that spiritual nourishment is taken hot or 
cold, the same heart-breaking result follows, 
with a sorrowful regularity worthy of the 
recording angel's tear. Sometimes, of course, 
the carbuncular appearance of projection of the 
face can be satisfactorily accounted for, by 
reference to the liver, but this I fancy to bea 
very poor satisfaction, particularly to the man 
what owns the liver. Personally I should 
greatly prefer to have my nose embroidered in 
cardinal by the purple juice of the grape, rather 
than from the unfriendly offices of a green 
liver: 

But perhaps the most objectionable practice 
of which this snoring attachment of ours is 
guilty is its rnicious and soul-sickening 
habit of searching out, with an energy and 
enterprise beyond all praise, whatever of mal- 
odorous vileness the surrounding landscape 
affords. With what a lingering fondness it 
dwells upon and emphasizes a real bad sme), and 
what a feeling of sadness must come over the 
spirit of its dream on noticing the coarse in- 
difference of its owner to the finer lights and 
shadows of its olfactory sketch. Why should 
it, with unerring certainty, discover a ten- 
horse power sewer grating, chasing it to its lair 
with the tenacity of a sleuth hound, and 
almost forget to notice the lovely aroma of the 
climbing roses that beautify the porch ? 

Why should it——? But I had better stop 
before my excited feelings lead me to disfigure 
this page with further unprofitable complain- 
ings, which in my calmer moments might 
appear unjust towards a feature of which we 
may truly say, ‘ With all thy crookedness of 
form and morals, with all thy unsightly warts 
and carbuncles, with all thy faults and foolish- 
ness ‘we love thee still.’” G. J. A. 
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PART II.—CHAPTER III. 
DAVID TELLS ELMIRA OF HIS MISSION TO 
NEWFOUNDLAND. 

“Steady, let them come up to us,” said 
David. 

The Flying Scud’s boat drew alongside. 

‘**Capp'n Webb says yo mought as well put 
back, he be agoin’ to land catch at jetty and ‘ull 
be hum to supper.” 

As arule, the fishermen ferried their hauls 
from the roads to the beach, where the women 
washed and packed the mackerel or herrings, 
as the case might be, while the auctioneer's 
ball resounded along the coast, to notify the 
fish he had for public sale. In the regular 
season, when “the poor man’s fish” was the 
harvest of the sea, in which Yarmouth chiefly 
engaged the beach, it was a sight to behold. Men 
must have a chief. If some bold spirit does 
not elect himself to domineer over a com- 
munity, the community will elect one. Even 
Heart's Delight, freed from the tyranny of the 
admiral’s rule, when the fishing season was 
over, must have a leader, and they obeyed 
David Plympton. The Yarmouth fishermen, 
in the old days, and quite late in the present 
century, would elect a ‘“‘mayor” to settle all 
disputes that might arise among them. He 


was dressed in a half-classical kind of way, to | 


represent Neptune, and was carried about the 
town in a gaily decorated boat on wheels, In 
the midst of these opening festivities, the 
Dutch fishing fleet would come sailing in, and 
then there was the ‘“* Dutch Sunday,” with its 
co-mingling of foreign folk, and British, and 
‘‘all the fun of the fair,” which the knowing 
Hollanders held upon the beach for the sale of 
various toys and wooden shoes, globes of cheese, 
and red-faced apples. Added to the Dutch 
fleet, the North country boats often brought 
owners, and captains and their wives, and 
they lodged in the rows, and helped to make 
Yarmouth busy on market days, when the 
local tradesmen and kiddiers laid out their 
stalls and spread their white awnings, making 
the market square gay and busy. 

But this July fishingof Zaccheus Webb and 
the rest was what might be called the off- 
season, and it made no particular addition to 
the beach life of the time. Moreover, old Zacky 
had a warehouse and fish curing place in the 
town, and he generally had carts at the jetty to 
carry his cargoes thither, except now and then 
in the matter of a small take in a Jaly fishing. 

* All right,” said David, and Elmira waved 
her handkerchief to the Fiying Scui,which had 
lifted her anchor and was already inviting the 
breeze with her great brown sails. 

‘** But we won’t put back, eh?” 

‘*No,” said Elmira. ‘‘Won’t you hoist sail, 
and then you can talk without stopping to puff 
and blow like a grampus, as father would 
say.” 

She leaned back and laughed as she criti- 
cized her companion, who had found his secret 
and the heat a little trying. 

‘*T am not quite up to my usual form, I grant 
you,” said David, ‘‘ but I'm equal to row you to 


the opposite coast and cast anchor at Scheven- 


ham, if you so wish.” 
**No, thank you. I know howstrong you are, 


and how proud you are of it,” she replied, still | 


laughing. 

** Whom have you been sharpening your wit 
upon in the town?” the boy asked, shipping his 
two heavy oars. 

“If you smudge my gown I'll never forgive 
you,” she said, without noticing his question, 
but moving as far away a3 she could from the 


mast and ropes which Divid began to get into | 


place. Presently he hauled up the lugger sail, 
and Elmira put the boat about to catch the 
breeze which began to freshen as the sun 
declined. 


‘““You really ought to be a sailor,” said 


Elmira, as the boy hauled the sail taut against 
the mast, and offered her the control of the 
rope. 


** There,” he said, rearranging his extempor- 
ized cushion, ‘‘if you'll sit here and sail her I’ll 
come to the tiller. 
be a sailor I’m sure you ought to be a sailor's 
wife.” 

‘* Oh, indeed,” she said. 
tion I assure you.” 


“It is not my ambi 


“*T hope not, for I am to bea lawyer; but law | 
or no law, we'll have our boat Mira, not to say 
our yacht.” 

“Will we?” she said, settling herself com 
fortably at his feet, where he had packed his 
jacket and tarpaulin for her use, and holding 
the line with the hand of an expert. 

“Will we! Why, of course we will: and 


we'll sail right round the world. When I come 


into my money, Mira,I fear I shall astonish 
poor old Petherick.” 
*“ Yes?” she said, “I didn't know you were 


coming into any money, David.” 

**Nor did I,” said David, “until this wee : 
that is one of the things I want to talk about.” 

** Very well, I am listening.” 

“This is how it is; my grandfather Plymp 
ton died ten years ago ; he lef: me his heir, but 
his lands had ben confiscated; the case has 
been ino 
fighting it off and on ever since he died, and at 
last it has been decided that a certain piece of | 
territory at Heart's Delight in Newfoundland, 
originally granted to his father and which he | 
inherited, isto be restored to his heirs and 
assigns—well, Mira, my dear, I am his heir 
and assigns, and I am to goto Newfoundland 
to take possession.” 

**To Newfoundland!” Elmira exclaimed. 

** Yes, to Newfoundland,” 

** You seem very glad.” | 

“Tam.” 

“To go away?! And yet you say ycu love me 
and cannot live without me!” | 

“That is why I am glad.” | 

** Indeed.” | 

“ Because, you see, when all that is settled I | 
shail come back and marry you.’ 

‘It takes two to make a wedding,” sald El- 
mira. 

“I know that, and we shall be the happiest 





That's it ; and if I ought to | 


the courts; his trustees have been 


twoin the world,” he said, leaning over her 
and kissing her. 

‘*You are very masterful now that you are 
going to have a bit of money,” she said, untying 
her hat and pinning the strings to the waist- 
band of her gown. 

‘“ Yes, my own,” he said, smoothing her hair 
as she coquettishly laid her head near him and 
then rested it upon his knee. 

‘** And are you going to be rich, David?” 

**No, not exactly rich ; Petherick doesn’t know 
what the land's worth yet; and there is, it ap- 
pears, a recent purchase; a curious kind ofa 
deal that the old man made just before he died, 
but Petherick says that’s a piece of no-man’s 
land that’s worth nothing to. nobody, unless 

‘there may b3 minerals; but supposing there 
are, they might not be worth working.” 

‘I never said I would marry you,” laughed 
Elmira, pressing her head against him, 

“You have said it in your eyes; you have 
said it with your lips when they uttered no 
words, and with your dear hand when we have 
said good night; you are sayingit now. Oh, 
Mira, what would become of me if you were to 
say no, or if I lost you, or we were parted!” 

She let the sail slump for a minute or two, 
and permitted David to draw her nearer to 
him so that he could look into her eyes, and as 
he loosed the tiller and the boat drifced with a 
flapping sail, he kissed her with his burning 
lips and in ahoarse whisper asked her if she 
truly loved him ; ‘‘ not as I love you,” he said, 
“with all my heart and soul, and with every 
thought, and at every moment of my life, night 
and day ; but enough to let me devote my life 
to you?” 

“Yes, David, I love you,” she said, overcome 
with his passion and returning his hot kisses, 
**and I will marry you!” 

‘* My darling!” he exclaimed. .‘* My darling!” 
and he could say no more; nor did she speak 
for ever so long. The boat drifted round and 
headed as if of her own accord for Caister and 
home. 

The sun was sinking beneath the sea. The 
young moon like a crescent of cloud appeared. 
A light, cool breeze arose. David kept the 
Swallow's head straight for Caister; and for 
the time being the world held no happier 
couple than David Keith and Elmira Webb. 
She had given herself up to the glamor of the 
time. He had realized in her confession the 
dearest wish of his heart. 





! 
| CHAPTER IV. 
“’PWAaS DOWN IN CUPIDS GARDEN.” 
Love is a ticklish business—or what is gener- 
ally known as love. Elmira, with David's arm 
round her as they walked along the dunes in 
the moonlight to her father’s cottage, believed 
she loved David Keith. She had thoughts, 
however, between his embraces and as sequels 
| to his predictions of happy days in store, of 
what Harry Barkstead would say. He was the 
beau ideal of the East Coast girl's fancy—he 
was so bold, ‘‘had such a way with him,” and 
| was ‘‘so much the gentleman.” 
There were also other wooers who had fol- 
| lowed Elmira with their eyes and sent her hot 
love messages on St. Valentine’s day. 
| Itoccurred to her to think there was some- 





| thing selfish in David's desire to secure her all 
| to himself, to rob her of the freedom of flirta- 
tion; but the last he should never do, she 
| whispered to herself, even as he talked of his 
trip to Newfoundland and his return to marry 
his Jove and set up housekeeping wherever she 
| pleased. 
The truth is, Elmira had not the gift of con- 
| stancy. She was constitutionally disingenu- 
| ous. She could not helpit perhaps. If she had 
| had some guiding authority to warn her 
| against her natural shortcomings she might 
have improved upon them. She lacked con- 
scientiousness, Her moral faculties were weak. 
What phrenologists call self-esteem and ami- 
tiveness were out of proportion with the con- 
trolling organs necessary to make them virtues, 
Elmira’s mother, moreover, died when she was 
a child, and she had a certain politic strain in 
her intellectual organism that enabled and in- 
| duced her to disguise from her father those 
| characteristics which might have shocked or 
pained him, rough and uncultured though he 
undoubtedly was. His education had been ob 
| tained in this rough school of experience by 
| land and sea altogether outside of books, 
| Like finds out like. Harry Barkstead sus- 
pected E!mira of these little infidelities, and he 
| found pleasure in studying them. Harry was 
| not exactly motherle3s, as Elmira was; but, 
| like her, he had lived his life without a mother's 
| active inflaence. Mrs. Barkstead had been 
bed-ridden as long as Harry could remember, a 
sweetly disposed woman whom his father loved 
| and reverenced, not merely for what she had 
| been when he married her, a bright, happy 
| girl, but for her patient endurance of suffering 
| and her gentle self-denial. 

The common people of Caister and Yarmouth 
| called Harry's father Justice Barkstead; the 
| county folk knew him as Sir Anthony Bark- 
stead, baronet. As a justice of the peace, how- 
ever, he had won more renown than he had in 
his position as a baronet of the United King- 
dom of Great Britain and Ireland. He wasa 
regular attendant at the sessions, and he was a 
county magistrate as well as a magistrate of 
the borough of Yarmouth, having qualifica- 
tions in both county and town. He was a very 
rich man, had come of a rich family and had 
married a rich wife, chiefly through whose in- 
fluence he had been made a baronet ; for, curi- 
ously enough, his descent from the Barkstead 
who was military governor of Yarmouth for 
Cromwell had militated against him with the 
king and the government, so long-reaching is 
the royal aristocratic memory of England. 
Yarmouth had sided with the parliament, and 
had suffered considerably for its hostility to the 
king. At the restoration the Yarmouth cor- 
poration was purged of its disaffected members, 
and an address of sorrow and grief that had 
been voted on the death of Cromwell was 
obliterated from the town records. The local 

















































































































































charters were surrendered for new ones, which 
gave the king power to nominate his adherents 
to the chief offices of the borough. Barkstead 
and others of the parliament’s adherents fled 
to Holland. The states, under pressure, gave 
them up, and they were hanged, drawn and 
quartered at Tyburn, Barkstead, the ancestor 
of the Yarmouth justice of our story, with the 
rest, taking their death cheerfully and main- 
taining that what they had done was in the 
cause of justice. Succeeding Barksteads lived 
to prosper and win the respect of Hollanders 
and the men of Norfolk and Suffolk, but when- 
ever honors for any of them were spoken of the 
premier of the time shrank from recommend- 
ing for distinction the descendants of a man 
who signed the death warrant of Charles and 
was hanged at Tyburn. Strange that this 
should have been remembered against them in 
spite of services in parliament and in battle; 
but when Squire Barkstead of Ombersley Hall, 
justice of the peace and millionaire, married 
into the family of the loyal Pastonnes, the 
criminal stain, so-called, was overlooked, and 
while quite a boy Harry was made heir to a 
baronetcy as well as heir to thousands of free- 
hold acres, besides foreign scrip and shares in 
the New River near London, Sir Anthony was 
a man of scrupulous honor, generous to a fault, 
but rigid in his views of morality and religion, 
a fearless and honest justice of the peace, re- 
garding the poor rather with lenience than the 
rich, whom he debited in his judgments with 
their advantages of education and responsi- 
bility to society whenever it came to be his 
duty to deal with what Yarmouth called the 
quality. 

Justice Barkstead had loved his wife devoutly. 
On her deathbed she had commended Harry to 
his affectionate care," and Sir Anthony had 
found comfort and solace in the lad’s advance- 
ment until of late years, and when he had 
grown out of his control and authority, a pat- 
ron of the turf, fond of society, a man of fashion 
in London, with a stable at Melton, a yacht at 
Cowes, and guilty of every extravagance. Of 
late years he and his father had had serious 
words about his excessive expenditure, Sir 
Anthony had pointed out to him that such a 
leakage as he had introduced into the Bark- 
stead banking account might in time drain off 
not only thousands but millions. Harry would 
for atime neutralize the ill effect of these scenes 
by a visit to Ormsby, to join his father in his 
county work and pleasure, visiting his friends, 
sitting with him on the beach, shooting over 
his manors, flushing the duck covers at Fritton 
and Ormsby broads, and making himself gen- 
erally agreeable. 

These visits, alas, were incidents in some of 
the lives of the girls of Yarmouth and Lowes. 
toft that left sad shadows behind them. Harry 
Barkstead was known to the county as a re- 
markably successful young fellow with women, 
“‘aregular Don Juan, by Jove,” it was said at 
the county club. The worst of it all was, the 
fellow had such pleasant and gracious manners; 
he was just as free and frank with the poor as 
he was with the rich ; he had inherited from 
his mother the charm of mauner for which the 
Pastonnes were distinguished, and with it the 
gracelessneas and villainous gallantries of the 
court at which the Pastonnes were notorious 
in its worst days. When Harry brought his 
yacht round.to Yarmouth he would make 
friends with the entire community, take seats 
for their new theater, attend their concerts, 
visit with the mayor, and boat along the shore 
to talk tothe beachmen. He had long shown a 
particular fancy for old Zacky Webb and the 
look-out men of Caister Point. Manya time 
had he sat and smoked a cigar in the little 
house on stilts and discussed nautical affairs 
with them. Ue loved “to get Old Zacky on” 
about Sir Anthony’s notions concerning the 
destinies of Scroby Sands and Yarmouth. 

David felt itan honor to have Harry Bark- 
stead for his friend whenever that young hid- 
algo visited Ormsby Hall. What wonder, then, 
that Elmira Webb should feel flattered by his 
attentions? She was clever enough, however, 
to understand that there was more of the real 
true lover in David than in Harry. She was 
vain enough to think she could rival the 
prettiest of women, whatever their high posi- 
tion might be, if she had a chance; but it was 
already a tradition of the coast that Harry 
Barkstead was not a marrying man. On the 
contrary he was looked upon by such young 
women as Elmira had heard discuss him asa 
sultan who threw his handkerchief, a cavalier 
who counted his conquests and could never be 
caught in the bonds of matrimony. Elmira 
went to church and taught in the Sunday 
school ; so she knew what the young women of 
Yarmouth thought about young Squire 
Barkstead, as some of them called him, 
Furthermore, Mildred Hope had in her quiet 
way ventured to caution her against the 
blandishments of Sir Anthony’s son, who not 
only chatted with Zaccheus at Caister Point, 
but looked in occasionally at the cottage on the 
dunes to talk with him about the mysteries of 
his trade. 

Indeed, when David and Elmira arrived at 
Webb's quaint old house on the night of their 
memorable sail, Harry Barkstead was sitting 
in the little garden, smoking acigar. He had 
been there for over an hour, during the 
latter part of which he had been watching 
through a short but effective glass the 
manceuvres of the Shallow—not to mention the 
manceuvres of the boat’s happy occupants, 
The devil of selfishness and lust had tempted 
him to be jealous of his unsophisticated friend, 
David Keith. 

There are natures that cannot endure to look 
upon the happiness of either friend or foe, 
jealous natures that hate other men’s successes 
even in the ordinary paths of life; but the 
professed “lady killer,” as some men are wont 
to be called, is not inaptly typified by the dog 
in the manger. 

Harry Barkstead found his friendship for 
David and his liking for old Zaccheus Webb in 
conflict with his habit of being first and fore- 
most in all things, He resented David's 
successful courtship of the girl who had 
turned many a young head on the coast and 
island and was acknowledged to be phenomen- 
ally pretty. How, indeed, she came to be 
Zaccheus Webb's daughter was mirthfully 
treated as a mystery of heredity in the county 
circles of Norfo'k wherever Harry had heard 
her mentioned. 

Webb's garjien was a retreat in which holier 
thoughts than those that occupied Harry's mind 





might well have had place; but Eden was 
beyond all gardens lovely, and yet the serpent 
had his way there ; and why in the still more 
degenerate days of this history should one be 
surprised at the spirit of evil invading the little 
paradise of Webb’s cottage on the Upper Dunes 
at Caister? Harry Barkstead sat upon a rustic 
seat that had been made out of the timbers of 
a wreck on the North Cross sands, backed with 
the figure-head ef an East Indiaman, a dusky 
beauty with golden crown and netklace, pro- 
pitiatory deity of some long lost vessel trading 
to the Eastern seas. The gold had faded, and 
the dark visage and half-robed form were worn 
with time and tide, with wind and weather, 
the original timber showing through the tawdry 
blue of the gown, the grain of the original oak 
marking the not too comely features of the 
pathetic image, all that was left of a weil 
formed ship that had sailed the seas with 
brave and merry hearts, to go to pieces at 
last upon the Needles, whither Zaccheus had 
brought this relic for his Norfolk garden. ‘‘ Not 
as he moughtn’t a got a more ornamental 
figger at hum, but seemed as if un took to the 
dark lady, and so bein’ in them other seas he 
brote her along, and set her up for a token of 
the dangers of the deep.” 

Harry heeded her not, nor the hollyhock nor 
nasturtiums that half hid her battered visage, 
the tall pyramidian flowers of pink and red 
growing aloft and waving in the breeze like 
half-furled flags, the nasturtiums creeping 
after them and clinging to seat and figure, and 
putting forth cheerful splashes of color and 
great round leaves that waved in sympathy 
with the hollybocks’ flexible columns of leaf 
and bloom, 

It was a large square garden of summer 
flowers arranged in well kept beds, and bor- 
dered with paths of sea sand. Clove pink and 
sweet brier mingled their perfumes with the 
rose, and great yellow pansies lay in beds 
alongside bunches of dwarf sweet pea. 

The cottage was built of ordinary local brick 
and stone, with a wooden porch and seat, and 
over the door and up beneath the eaves of the 
chamber windows, climbing roses clustered 
close and sweet. It is not always sunny along 
the east coast; inland the wind blows, the 
rain beats; it is often bitterly cold even in 
June and July, but nothing seems to make 
any difference to the flowers even to this day. 
You may ride and drive through Norfolk and 
Suffolk in cold or storm, in sun or shower, and 
you shall still find every bit of available gar- 
den that is not devoted to kitchen vegetables, 
herbs and fruits, thick with luxuriant flowers, 
every cottage rejoicing in floral color and per- 
fume, every bit of frontage gay with flowers 
that seem to climb into window boxes and 
spread themselves over walls and up the 
homely sides of cottage doors, 

Such a garden was that which fronted 
Zaccheus Webb’s cottage, which was by no 
means an ordinary cottage ; it had two stories, 
and on the ground floor house-place and best 
parlor, besides front kitchens and back 
kitchens, and a stable wherein Zaccheus kept 
an old cob that was useful for hauling boats 
upon the dunes and bringing in coals from 
Yarmouth and other purposes, This also gave 
Zaccheus a good excuse for keeping a man to 
attend to the garden and do odd jobs afloat 
and ashore ; and old Charity Dene, his house- 
keeper and domestic servant in general, took 
care to make that sea and stable help useful in 
both house and garden. It was as comfortable 
and well ordered a home as you might find ina 
march of fifty miles, be the dwelling rich 
man’s or poor, for Elmira was no sloven; she 
was just as house-proud as she was vain of her 
personal appearance she lent a willing hand 
to Charity Dene, and was up and at work with 
the earliest lark that sang to the varied 
heavens that changed from gray to blue, from 
sun to darkness, above the rolling dunes. The 
best parlor was her own especial delight. 
Within a few months of the time when David 
asked her to marry him Zaccheus had added a 
spinet to its curious and miscellaneous furni- 
ture. He had broughtit during a business 
cruise all the way from Boston in Lincoln- 
shire, a relic probably of a home that had con- 
tributed its emigrants to the ships that had 
sailed thence and from the Netherlands to 
people Massachusetts. Oacea week Mildred 
Hope had given Elmira a lesson upon the 
spinet, and already the precocious pupil could 
play a little tune all out of her own head. One 
day, to Mildred’s astonishment, she sang the 
words, too, and with as pretty and dainty a 
grace as heart could desire, though Mildred 
would rather the ballad had been of a more 


serious turn than: 

‘Twas down in Oupid’s garden 
For pleasure I did go, 

To see the fairest flowers 
That in the garden grow. 

The first it wae a jessamine, 
The lilv, pink, and rose, 

And surely they're the fairest fl owers 
That in the garden grows. 

Mildred did not deny the aptness of the 
song's comparisons of girls and flowers, but she 
contended that there was an over-boldness on 
the part of the maiden, who telling the stranger 
she meant to live a virgin and still the laurel 
wear, straightway changed her mind and 
made such quick confession thereof. 

Then hand in hand together 
This lovely couple went, 
Resolved was the sailor boy 
To know her full intent— 
To know if he would slighted be 
When to her the truth he told ; 
Oh, no! oh, no! she oried, 
1 love a sailor bold ; 
I lov» a eallor bold ! 

Mildred Hopve’s serious tone of mind was in 
revolt at Elmira’s choice of ballads; but Zac- 
cheus Webb loved the old songs, and had sat in 


digestion, expands the chest. 
Doctor’s bills. 


Prices, $5 up. RON ONIN ANY 


Narragansett 


= Home Exerciser 


Develops every muscle in the body, promotes 


Cheaper than 


8IYonee STREET, loRONTE: 


Oh, Yes! 
Oh, Yes! 


WALKERS PHOTOS 


Are the Best 
And. Cheaper Than the Rest 


J.C. WALKER & CO. 


147 Yonge Street 











wonderment and delight?at Elmira’s per- 
formance, the more so when he was informed 
that she had taught herself the song and the 
accompaniment too. There was a music store 
in Yarmouth, where Elmira had picked up 
several simply set songs, and ‘‘ Cupid's Garden” 
was @ favorite ballad in Zack's youth; indeed, 
he confessed to having sungit himself when 
first he knew Mira’s dead and gone mather, rest 
her soul! Mildred took a pathetic interest in 
Elmira, and in a sad kind of way, in spite of 
David Keith's engagement to the girl, seemed 
to see Elmira in that denying maiden of the 
song, taking, with “‘No” still fresh upon her lips, 
the proffered hand of the sailor bold, and going 
straightway to perdition. 

A strange, thoughtful young woman, Mildred 
Hope. Sometimes if you could have met her 
trudging homewards along the Caister road 
you might have thought she was dreaming, 
so intent did she appear to be on the far dis- 
tance, so absorbed in the out-look. 

(To be Continued) 





A Lady Who Was Raised in the South. 





Unreasonable. 


Dime Museum Manager—What’'s that in- 
; fernal racket upstairs ? 
Assistant—The India Rubber Man fell down 
and broke his leg,and he’s kicking because 
they’re carrying him out on a stretcher. 
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Hatched a Neat Scheme to Swindle 
‘the City. 


Doubtless it will startle the New York tax- 
payers to learn that there is a scheme on foot 
by which they are liable to be mulcted—actu- 
ally mulcted—in heavy damages. One of the 
conspirators attempted to inveigle me into the 
scheme. That's how I come to know about it. 

I will begin at the beginning. About two 
years ago I wrote to the Herald deecribing my 
meeting in New York with a well known Texas 
crook by the name of “‘Blinky Pete,” or the 
** Cowboy Compositor.” He acquired the sobri- 
quet of “ Blinky” from his habit of winking 
whenever he became excited. I first made the 
acquaintance of ‘‘ Blinky” when I was a local 
editor of a San Antonio (Texas) paper. 
‘‘ Blinky” was one of the compositors, and he 
could crowd more typographical errors intoa 
stickful of type than any other artist in the |, 
business. He was, moreover, a dangerous man 
to handle type. On one occasion he made the 
type say in the “society column” that a cer- 
tain young lady, with three fighting brothers, 
was a “demi-monde,” instead of a ‘‘demi- 
















































A New Departure in Melissa 


Acceding to the persistent demands of our many patrons, and recognizing the soundness 
of their argument, viz., that in all but the large cities, it is almost impossible to get wraps 


properly made, we have made arrangements during the past few weeks to supply to the 
trade of Canada Melissa Rainproof Garments for Ladies, Misses and Children, in all the 
novelties of the New York market. We have secured at great trouble and large expense one 
of the best designers and pattern cutters in New York city, who will preside over this spec ial 
department of our business, and aided by his imported and trained staff of assistants will at 
once, without any costly or annoying experiments, be able to turn out Tailor Made Garments 
equal in finesh, fit and design to any obtainable in New York, and superior to any of Euro- 


pean manufacture. 

Our entire output will be manufactured on the premises under the personal supervision of 
our foreman. All our operators are men and are practical Cloak makers. None of our work 
is given out to women, nor is outside labor of any kind employed; thus only can we secure 
one uniform finish : 

In connection with our Lad’es’ Melissa Wrap Department we are also inauguarting a 
Mantle Department, but owing to the late date at which we entertained this latter idea we will 
for this season show only a comparatively small range, but sufficient to enable the discernine 
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blonde.” Such mistakes are dangerous in 
Texas. 

*“ Blinky” was also an experienced profes- 
sional inebriate, who had the objectionable 
habit of festooning my neck with his arms and 
wailing over his past sins, One day he bor- 
rowed my watch, a valuable timepiece, in order 
to give a sick brother printer, with whom he 
was sitting up, his medicine on time, and next 
day the watch and “ Blinky” were missing 
from their accustomed haunts. 

Four years afterwards, shortly after I arrived 
in New York, I made the acquaintance of a nice 
young man in the lobby of a New York hotel. 
He had just been notified that there was a 
valuable package for him at the express office. 
Having left his pocketbook at’ home he did not 
have money sufficient to pay the express 
charges. Fortunately I had my pocketbook 
with me and was just about to hand it over to 
him when he winked. Although much changed 
he was none other than ‘“ Blinky Pete.” The 
recognition was mutual. He told me in con- 
fidence that upon his arrival in New York he 
found the people so tricky that an honest man 
stood no show, so he had gone into the bunco 
business, He added, however, that the Lone 
Star State had no occasion to blush for her ex- 
iled son, as he had made already such progress 
that he was regarded as a rivalof ‘‘ Hungry 
Joe,” who at that time had a large and lucrative 
practice. 

All enquiries in regard to my missing watch 
were unanswered in a frivolous and evasive 
manner. We parted in front of the Astor 
House, and I never saw “ Blinky ” again until 
yesterday, when I perceived him crossing City 
Hall Park on a pair of crutches. The ossified 
man is dead, but “ Blinky Pete,” the man with 
the ossified cheek, still survives. He was 
making remarkable progress for acripple. He 
had what iscalled ‘‘the railroad limp,” which 
is the term applied to the gait of people who, 
while not really injured in a railroad accident, 
have, nevertheless, brought suit for damages, 
and to keep up appearances go on crutches. 

‘Blinky ” professed great joy at seeing me. 
He told me he had a business proposition to 
make which would put money in my pocket. 
If I would take lunch with him he would ex- 
plain the details, so we started for a restaurant 
on Park Row, “ Blinky ” making such excellent 
time on his crutches that I could hardly keep 
up with him. When seated at a table ‘‘Blinky” 
ordered a bountiful repast. 

“You seem to have met with an accident,” I 
remarked. 

“Yes,” he replied, vigorously attacking a 
Hamburg steak. ‘‘I am atotal wreck. I am 
injured internally.” 

It is difficult for a man tosmile while he is 
masticating a large quantity of food, but 1 
think ‘“‘ Blinky” succeeded in accomplishing 
that feat. 

‘Gave a policeman back talk?” I enquired. 

**Not much. I don’t care to goto the morgue 
in two different ambulances, but I was fright- 
fully injured,” and he smiled complacently, as 
if the recollection of his disaster was a pleasant 
reminiscence, at the same time making way 
with a glass of beer. He seemed to be laugh- 
ing while the beer digappeared, but that may 
have been an optical delusion owing to some 
imperfection in the glass. ‘ Yes,” he con- 
tinued, ‘‘ words cannot describe my sufferings. 
Waiter, another beer.” 

“Your sufferings were then simply inde- 
scribable ?” 

“Just so. Pass the cauliflower. I was walk- 
ing along Broadway when my feet slipped up 
and I came down on the sidewalk, injuring my 
spine.” And he laughed gleefully, retiring a 
potato from circulation. 

*“* Are you sure your brain is not affected?” I 
asked, for his strange conduct was very per- 
plexing. 

“I daresay. I lost all conscienciousness by 
the fall,” he said, trying a word with the use of 
which he was not entirely familiar and to store 
away some onions at the same time. 

“Do you think you have ever fully regained 
your conscienciousness ?” 

“IT have my doubts about it, but the point is 
that I have been damaged to the extent of 
$50,000, and Isee how to get my money back, 
I’ve gota clear case. The city is responsible 
for all damages caused by slipping up on the 
ice, which should have been cleaned off. My 
family doctor will testify that I am liable to 
drop dead any minute, while I may linger and 
linger in misery for years before merciful death 
comes to my relief at last. Waiter, another 
beer. My lawyer will refuse to compromise 
under $49,000. I'll have money to throw at the 
birds. I wouldn’t swap places with a plumber 
or a coal dealer, and you bet I'll help them who 
help me. It will be just like finding money. 
Now, I want you ,to help me in this damage 
suit, and it will be money in your pocket.” 

“* What can Ido?” 

“T need a respectable eye-witness to testify 
that I was sober when I slipped up on the ice, 
in case the corporation lawyers spring the 
‘contributors negligence’ racket on me.” 


“Is that all?” 
“No; that’s not all, You know how tricky 


these New Yorkers are. Well, the lawyers for 
the city may try to blacken my reputat ion. 
They are none too good to try it. I want you to 
go on the witness stand and swear that you 
knew me in Texas and that my reputation for 























public to form an idea of what they may expect for next season. 
One of the many advantages which merchants will secure by patronizing us will be that 
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they can assort their sizes from time to time, thus doing away with the necessity of having 
broken lines before the season is half over They can also at all times, on short notice, vet 
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garments to fit outsized figures and figures of irregular proportions by filling in measuring 
forms, which we will furnish on application. 

Our travellers will shortly be upon the road with a large range of patterns of Melissa, in 
many new and common sense styles of Wraps, both for Spring sorting and for Fall delivery 
and at the same time will offer for the inspection of the trade a represen‘ative exhibit from 
our Mantle Department. 
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honesty, etc., has never been impeached. You 
ain’t going to stand by and see a brother Texan 
robbed, are you?” 

** The truth is, ‘ Blinky,’ that I have been in 
New York so !ong that I have got to be a trifle 
tricky myself. I might testify that you swam 
off with my watch.” 

He arose with a sigh and paid the bill, and 
when we got out on the sidewalk he said : 

‘Don't give this snap away, for there are too 
many in it already,” and the last I saw of him 
he was crossing over to the postoftice, making 
such leaps on his crutches that he reminded 
me of a kangaroo, but the solemn fact remains 
that a failure to clear the streets of snow and 
ice may result in a lively crop of damage suits 
against the city.—Alex. E. Sweet, in N. Y. 
Herald. 


No Virtue in Whole Grain and Bran. 








The human race was afflicted with baldness 
and toothlessness centuries before white flour 
was known. It is possible that both these 
afflictions are less prevalent now than in the 
olden times. ‘All the olden-time pictures and 
statues of the dead races showed upa good 
percentage of bald heads ; and then tooth-pull- 
ing and filling, and even artificial tooth making, 
were practiced away back ia history. Out of 
the ruins of Pompeii and Herculaneum are 
taken whole sets of false teeth, along with 
loaves of bran bread. 

Among the ancients the ‘ toothless hag” 
was a stock figure. Homer was bald, Diogenes 
was bald. Ulysses was bald. How did they 
become so on bran or whole-grained bread, 


such as was used in their times? The miller of 


this day is making no mistake in his work, 
No civilized nation, with a mixed diet, is in 
any danger from the use of white flour. The 
‘sweet and pleasant flavor” of bread made 
out of old buhr flour or ruder meals was due to 
no wholesome, nutritious quality in the flours 
or meals used, 

It was simply the dirt, that is, the nonfloury 
parts of the wheat berry incorporated in the 
product of rude milling, that gave that flavor. 
The bread is more nourishing without it, and 
more digestible without it. Modern milling is 
all right. The human intestines are not in- 
tended for mere bran conveyors, The bran 
should go to the bran bin, and from there to 
the animals that can digest it. Man is not 
among those animals. 

Those who mistake the flour of dirt fora 
natural characteristic of flour are not likely to 
be safe guides in anything relating to flour. 
Unrefined sugar is noted for its “‘ flavor,” but 
the flavor is merely the dirt or extraneous 
matter inthe sugar. So it is with unrefined 
flour. The stalk of the wheat is quite as 
digestible as the bran, and is quite similar in 
composition. The bran-faddists ought to in- 
sist on smashing bran, awns and stems all at 
once into meal. Then they would have a meal 
in which nothing is wasted—except the con- 
sumer. The consumer should be guided by ex- 
perience. If bran agrees with him, he is right 
in eating it. If it disagrees with him, he is 
right in refusing to eat it. The moralizers 
who are trying to make out that the millers 
are doing a great wrong in making pure flour, 
have everything against them nowadays.— 
Milling World, 
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Russian Worship. 


The church is now quite ablaze with light 
and presents a spectacle—as the gold, silver 
and jeweled treasures glisten so dazzlingly— 
which moves the worshipers. The pictures 
of the Saviour and the Virgin were special 
objects of veneration, and all eagerly pressed 
forward in succession to kiss those holy pic- 
tures. There were some people kissing the 
floor of the church; others were devoutly 
crossing themselves and kneeling. Very few 
could be charged with remissness. In, the 
center of the church stood pitchers full of holy 
water, around which the people were congre- 
gating, eager to get the tin cups into their 


hands, 
The water was disposed of in cupfuls, 





A _————— 


Mothers were encouraging and pressing their Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping 


children to partake of it, while some were 
even putting it into the mouths of tender in- 
fants. The floor of the church was thick with 
sand, caused by the traffic of so many feet. 

A miracle-working picture of the Virgin 
Lady of Smolensk attracted much attention, 
and many kisses were lavished on the glass 
which protected it. While we were examining 
with some interest this highly venerated work 
of art a woman dressed like a peasant ap- 
proached us, carrying a basket covered witha 
white cloth, 

From this basket she produced a small vial 
containing {an oily-looking liquid, which she 
offered for sale. It had been specially blessed, 
she said, by coming in contact with the miracle- 
working Virgin, and was warranted to cure all 
manner of diseases. Strongly she pressed its 
virtues upon us, saying: 

‘* Although you are Germans and foreigners, 
and dumb to what is goingon, you ought to 
make some sacrifice for the Mother of God.” 

As we still declined to make the purchase, 
she opened the cork, put some of the oil on the 
tip of her finger, and was about to proceed to 
anoint us: however, at this point we slipped 
through the crowd and escaped her further at- 
tentions.—Chambers’ Journal, 





He Understood the Language. 


I was engrossed in my magazine as the train 
sped on, and did not notice that a bride and 
groom had entered the car at a small station ; 
but my attention was attracted to the couple 
in rather an odd way—by telegraphic signals. 

Two young men who sat opposite to each 
other across the aisle were making remarks 
about them by ticking with their pocketknives 
on the metal arm of the seat. 

‘Sweet as a peach, isn’t she?” ticked off the 
young man whose seat was immediately be- 
hind the new arrivals. 

* Yes,” replied the other. 
evidently.” 

** See how close he sits to his tootsy- wootsy.” 

“I see, They are holding each other's hand, 
aren’t they?” 

“No, but they are exchanging love glances,” 

**How on earth do you suppose a chump like 
that managed to catch such an angel?” 

“Giveit up. She surely couldn't see any- 
thing in him to admire.” 

‘*Her lips were just made for kisses.” 

“That's what they were.” 

“ Say 1” 

“Well?” 

**When the train gets to the next tunnel I'm 
going to reach over and kiss her.” 

“You wouldn't dare.” 

“Yes, Iwould. She'd think it was her hus- 
band, you know.” 

Their telegraphic conversation ceased here, 
for the bridegroom had taken out his pocket- 
knife and commenced to tick off this message 
on the arm of his seat : 

**When the train gets to the next tunnel the 
chump proposes to reach over and hammer 
your two heads together till your teeth drop 
out. See?” 

Soon after that two passengers might be seen 
sneaking off to the smoking car, and they 
remained in the smoker not only while the 
train went through the tunnel, but until they 
reached their destination.—Harper's Bazar, 
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Maintaining the Proprieties. 

Miss Wiyewer (of Rustleville, relating some 
experiences to her Boston Cousin)—Oh, it was 
too delightful! Just think of it! A sixteen 
mile sleigh ride with Gus in the late afternoon, 
just as the sun was descending, and all that 
sort of thing, you know— and then the ball— 

Her Boston Cousin—But where was your 
chaperon? You didn’t go sixteen miles away 
from home without a chaperon ? 

Mies Flyaway—Why, of course not, goosey. 
Mommer went down by train and met us at 
the ball-room door to accompany us in. 


Upson Downes—Parveneer believes in prun- 
ing his genealogical tree. 

Rowne de Bout— How is that ? 

Upson Downes—He cuts his poor relations 
when he meets them. 


‘*Bridal couple 











Car Toronto to New York via West 

‘ Shore Route. 

_The West Shore through sleepi y 
I nion Station, Toronto, ee 455 ae — 
cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 10 10 
a.m, Returning, this car leaves New York at 
5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 10.25 a.m. Sun- 
days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. 
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Have You Asthma? 


Dr. R. Schiffman, St. Paul, Minn., will mail 
a trial package of Schiffman’s Asthma Cure to 
any sufferer who sends his address and names 
this paper. Never fails to give instant relief 
in worst cases, insures comfortable sleep and 
cures where others fail, 








A Fashionable Drink. 

Menier Chocolate is a fashionable drink. Did 
you ever try it? Send postal card for samples 
ee to C. Alfred Chouillou, Mon- 

al, 








Chicago Pride, 

** That's aljie!” shouted a Chicago man, en- 
tering a railroad station as an employee was 
putting up a placard, * Chicago Limited.” 

Let me tell you, sir, Chicago ain’t limited. 
She’s got more stretch to her than a wad of 
warm taffy, and it wouldn’t surprise me none 
ew the earth bulge out to make room for 





‘*Satisfactory Results,” 

So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored prac- 
titioner, in Belleville, Ontario, who writes: 
‘‘For wasting diseases and scrofula I have 
used Scott's Emulsion with the most satisfac- 
tory results.” 





Not Acting His Part 
She—Edwin, you must talk less, else papa 
will discover all and forbid our marriage. 
He—Have I said ae imprudent ? 
- She—Yes ; your salies of wit were brilliant, 
and yet I have told him you were an English 
nobleman traveling incognito. 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR WAKEFULNESS, 
hysteria and other diseases of the nervous sys- 
tem, 





—_—_—__~-—. 


Legal Assassination. 


Dr. Boneset— Why are you so anxious to 
play inthe coming foot-ball game? I thought 
you didn’t intend to, 

Haffbak—That was before I knew Mullens 
was going to play on the otherside. I owe 
him a large-sized grudge. 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





~~ 


Unprofitable Curiosity. 


Van Isching Coyne—I offered my wife 
a penny for her thoughts and it cost me one 
hundred and fifty dollars. 

Kirby Stone—How did that happen ? 

Van Isching Coyne—She was thinking of 
getting a new tailor-made suit, 


a + 
California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California, The only 
line that can take tourists via Detroit throug 
St. Louis and Kansas City ard return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs ; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 

ypt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets, J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto. 
a eR 


Pouf I 


Two Frenchmen give locks of their hair to 
their friends and go out to fight. After ex- 
changing three shots, all of which put in im- 
minent danger their seconds and the birds of 
the air, they shake hands and return to town 
in a state of great hilarity. The fact that they 


funniest of the century. If do 

’ ° zs could laugh 
there wouldn’t be a live dog in Paris at this 
moment. 





For a disordered liver try Bercuam’s PILLS. 








Absence of Mind. 


Miss van Wouter (benevolently)—I haven't 
a cent of change, my poor man. I am so sorry ! 
Could you change a five-dollar bill ? 








Two Flyers to New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway 


Something every person should remember : 
Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double treck roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5.50 
p.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at 7.30a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. For further 
— apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street, 

elephone 103, Toronto. 





Driven to Drink. 


“What makes you so thirsty to-day, old 
fellow?” 

‘I hed to stick one of those deucedly large 
Columbian stamps on the letter my wife gave 
me to mail.” 





Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
~~ all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] FL Small Dose, Small Price, 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


LADIES! Yc. 












W CLEAR, FRESH lexion, FREE 
fron blotch, blemish, roughn 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
ples, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparation for 

i the skin, perfectly harmless, and de 

HW lichtfully perfumed. Very: fo 

, gentlemen after shaving. Price 25¢ 
Vienna Pharmacal ¢ All D gists. 


Fieu & Coe., Agents, Tor nto. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS.-WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been usea by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhcea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 








COFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


will ge itive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, 8, , Sore Throat, eto. R. & T. W. 


stamped on each drop. TRY THEM 








aaa ag 
the stomach, liver yu 
purify the blood; are safe and effec- 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion, biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, gffensive breath 
and all disorders the stomach, 
liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 
lief. Take one at meal time, Sold by Druggista,. A@ 
trial bottle se) 





mail on receipt of 15 cents 


St., New York. : 
eee 





An Absolute Cure for inacigestion, 


ADAMS PEPSsiN 

TUPri~FRut ri 
DUNN'S — 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CAN/.DA. 
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Music. 





NCE in a great while we have 
in Toronto a rare opportunity 
of hearing a galaxy of stars 
such as shed their light at the 
Pavilion on Friday evening of 
last week. Occasionally we 
have one or two good singers 
to delight us, but an agerega- 

tion of five or six is so great a rarity that I 
very much believe that many young singers 
will in future years speak of the Nordica- 
Fischer concert as a sort of epoch. I call it the 
Nordica-Fischer concert not alone because 
these two artists were new to Toronto, but also 
because they were very much in the front rank 
of the party, although such names as Cam- 
panini, Scalchi and Del Puente were used 
as additional charms to draw the public. 
Mme. Nordica scored a distinct success, and 
deservedly so. She has a beautiful voice, rich, 
soft, sweet, and flexible, not overwhelming in 
strength, but with that subtle ‘carrying 
power” which is far preferable to size. Her 
method is charming, and her vocalization 
beautifully even and correct. Her singing is 
free from meretricious effort, and combines 
the dignity and simplicity of the concert 


platform with the enthusiasm and artis- 
tic resources of the operatic stage. She 
gave an exquisitely dainty rendering of 


the Polonaise from Mignon, and received an 
ovation at its close. Mr. Emil Fischer is a 
basso of the bassos, an artist gifted with one 
of the beautiful bass voices of this generation. 
I have not heard its superior since 
the days of Karl Formes. Formes’ voice 
may have been larger and stronger, but it 
was not sweeter, nor was his style so pure 
and dignified as that of Fischer. The latter's 
voice is wonderfully smooth, even and rich, and 
is used with the greatest art. He sang the 
aria from Ja Juive, and the well kaown Who 
Treads the Path of Duty frof the Magic Fiute, 
giving renditions that were object lessons to 
every one of the many vocal students that were 
present. 


* 

The support of these two artists was, as I 
have suggested, great as tothe namesof the 
singers. Sometimes on former visits they have 
struck us as being on the wane, but on this 
occasion they wereat theirbest. Mme. Scalchi 
shows the effect of a pernicious method, but her 
wonderful physique enables her to do many 
things before whose attempt lesser frames 
would falter. She still shows the extraordi- 
nary vocal flexibility that has made her so 
famous during the last fifteen years. Cam 
panini sang in a way to remind us of his 
glorious past, while Del Puente was equally 
fortunate. A splendid effect was produced by 
the singing of the great sextette from Lucia, 
though the second tenor part was omitted. 
Five such voices are rarely heard here together, 
and this number was probably the strongest 


of the evening. It was sung with fire and 
fervor, and with a splendid dash and 
effect, The weak part of the _pro- 


gramme followed. This was the performance 
of selections from Mascagni’s Cavalleria 
with piano accompaniment. Empty is about 
the best word to express the effect of the ac- 
companiment to those who have heard the full 
orchestration. This little opera is so strongly 
dramatic that its isolated numbers lose by be 
ing given on the concert platform in this 
guise. Still, the effect of the singing, taken 
simply as such, was very pleasing. We have 
again to thank Messrs. Suckling & Sons for the 
enterprise which gave music-lovers so great a 
treat as this concert was. 


* 

I spent an evening of fun at the Grand Opera 
House this week, when Mr. Digby Bell's Jupi- 
ter was the subject of inspection. This little 
work is funny in the extreme and has some 
pretty music, pleasing but never great. Mr. 
Ball, of course, was the life and mainstay of 
the fun, as Spurious Cassius, the Roman cob- 
bler, who is carried up to Olympus, and gets 
into trouble among the gods and goddesses, He 
is exuberant and spontaneous as ever, and kept 
the audience in a bubble of fun the whole even- 
ing. He has avaluable assistant who promises 
some day to equal his great instructor. I refer 
to a young gentleman of African extraction, 
with the euphonious name of E Forrest Jones. 
This youngster isa genius and is, in a quiet 
way, The Goddesses 
were beautiful to look at, led by Miss Hilda 
Hollins, who looked a splendid Juno. Hand. 
some anda very good singer was Miss Jose- 
phine Knapp as Claudia, and comic in her own 
good way was Mrs. Laura Joyce Bellas Pan- 
dora, the indomitable pursuer of Spurious, 
The scenery and dresses were handsome and 


i > Ae =? 
quite as droll as Mr. Bell. 


e fective. 
* 


The third annual concert of University Glee 
Club will take piace in the Pavilion on Friday, 
February 24, and a bumper house is assured. 
The Glee Club will sing Lacome’s rousing stu 
dent song, Estudiana, Dudley Buck's Twilight, 
and an arrangement of Barri’s Old Brigade, 


together with two new part songs, Hush 
and The Evening Serenade, by Neidlinger. 
The Banjo and Guitar Club will play 
the Amphyon March and the Darkies’ 
Jubilee, in the latter of which a num 
ber of amusing specialties are introduced; 


while the Mandolin Club will give a new piece. 
Mrs. Genevra Johnston-Bishop, the well known 
s»prano of Chicago, Mr. Harry Field, piano, 
and Mr. Paul Morgan, ‘cello, will also assist. 
Intending patrons will do well to secure their 
seats as early as possible. The plan will be 
open at Suckling's on Saturday morning. 


I have received a copy of Mr. Arthur E, 
Fisher's Wreck of the Hesperus, a cantata for 
ladies’ voices, published by Curwen & Sons, 
London, Eng. I have already mentioned some 
of the points of this pretty work, which is to be 
sung shortly by Miss Hillary’s Choral Club, 


METRONOME, 
.* 


There sti)l appears to be some doubt as to the 
proposed musical representation of Toronto at 
the Worlds Fair. The make up of the chorus 
and means for their transportatign are prob 
lems which are being carefully considered, and 


chorus truly represents the best we can pro- 
duce in this line of musical * culture "—I regret 
that the matter has not been discussed in the 
daily papers in a manner most likely to encour- 
age concerted action among the singers, One 
writer, after inviting the assistance of mem- 
bers of the younger societies to join with the 
Philharmonic in the event of the pioneer so- 
ciety being unable to secure a well balanced 
chorus for Chicago, abuses the aforesaid 
societies for, as he puts it, their ‘‘ contin- 
uous efforts” to demoralize the chorus of 
the Philharmonic. This ungracious state- 
ment could only have followed an unusually 
severe dyspeptic spasm of the writer, who 
signs himself Con Spirto, evidently forgetting 
the addition of an appropriate final ‘‘r” to his 


nom de plume, 
7 


The effective strength of the various choral 
societies of Toronto does not represent by one- 
half the vocal material of this city, conse- 
quently it is silly to charge the societies with a 
desire for wholesale proselytizing. In any case 
such a spirit would be unbecoming in any or- 
ganization, and the small mind which would 
suggest such a thought cannot be a source of 
permanent strength to any society, however 
z°alous he might be in its interests. 

* 


I made a passing reference some time ago to 
the formation of a ladies’ quartette in this city, 
from the composition of which I expected the 
most satisfactory results. This quartette, 
which is composed of Madame D'Auria, Mrs. 
Scrimger-Massie, Miss Edith Miller and Mrs, 
D. E. Cameron, announce their first concert for 
Thursday evening, March 9. In addition to 
solo and concerted numbers by members of the 
quartette, Mr. J. D. A. Tripp and Mr. George 
Fox will contribute solo numbers on the piano 
and violin respectively. 
| * 

By one of those inexplicable typographical 
errors, from which even the most carefully con- 
ducted journals are not exempt, Madame 
D'Auria is reported as having sung at ‘* Mr. 
Schuch’'s piano recital.” I have on several occa- 
sions recently given cheerful testimony of my 
opinion concerning the excellence of Mr. 
Schuch's voice work in the success of several 
of his pupiis. As a successful voice specialist, 
therefore, he can well afford to disown any 
credit for a piano recital, however delightful it 
may have been, and seek further comfort from 
the thought that he does not belong to that 
numerous fraternity which, as ‘‘ Jack-of-all- 
trades,” is master of none. 


I am pleased to learn that Mr. Arthur E. 
Fisher’s cantata for ladies’ voices, recently 
issued by an English publishing house, is prov- 
ing a most effective work in rehearsals now 
being conducted by Miss Hillary; for whose 
Ladies’ Choral Club the cantata was written. 
The opinion expressed in these columns some 
time ago as to the probable dramatic effect of 
several of the choruses, is being verified in the 
practical test which the work is now under- 
going at Miss Hillary’s hands. The canon in 
four parts, as was predicted, is proving an ex- 
ceptionally difficult bit of part singing. The 
work, however, is in good hands, and a satis- 
factory production may be expected accordingly. 
Owing tothe late arrival of the books from 
Eogland the performance may be delayed con- 
siderably beyond the time originally intended. 





An English exchange bemoans the fact that 
the combined profits of four of the leading clas- 
sical concert enterprises in the metropolis do 
not aggregate atithe of the net gains earned 
by a minstrel company which holds forth in St. 
James’ Hall during the season. This is not 
encouraging evidence of a high standard of 
musical appreciation on the part of the London 
public. ‘‘ Educating the masses” is an oft 
repeated expression, the true meaning of which 
does not seem to be understood by many who 
heroically exert themselves to this end. The 
millennium time may come when many of the 
unwilling auditors who attend our high-class 
concerts, sometimes pitchforked in through 
the influences cf society or commerce, will 
give way toan intelligent and discriminating 
crowd whose sympathetic appreciation of a 
programme would furnish as much inspiration 
toa conductor as the prospects of a heavy in- 
crease of salary, promptly and regularly paid. 
This happy day, however, does not seem to be 
sufficiently near in most localities to be dis- 
cernivle with the naked eye at this time of 
writing. 


* 
The chorus rehearsals of the William Tell 
music by the Orpheus Society are progressing 
satisfactorily and promise an effective rendi- 
tion of this most effective opera. 
* 


The Philharmonic Society will give their 
second performance of Sullivan's Golden Leg- 
end, probably early in March, MODERATO, 





The Colonel and the Water. 


For Saturday Night 
An American colonel was grievously sick, 
And couldn't think what wae the matter ; 
So he went to a doctor—who gravely announced 
That on top of bis brain there was water. 


A horrible thought to the colonel came, 
And he shuddered as one in fear ; 

As a felon does when he hears his doom, 
And knows that his death is near 


But he mastered himeelf, and bravely he said, 
** Well, doctor, this here is but rum luck, 


Lat ‘er reet on my brain—that don’t bother me— 
But keep it away from my stummuck ” 
February 13, 1893 C. A. 8. Boppy. 
Whitby 


The Bachelors’ Ball on February 2 was the 
first held here for a long time, and no better 
can be recalled by the oldest dancer among our 
inhabitants. The attendance was very large 
and select, and the costumes beautiful. Among 
the most striking figures were: Miss Carrie 
Allen of Bowmanville, in white silk; Mra. Wm, 
Bathof Whitby, cream silk trimmed with gold 
passementerie ; Miss Beafon of Orillia, yellow 
satin trimmed with brown velvet; Mrs. H. T. 
Carswell of Oshawa, cream Empire gown with 
heliotrope velvet sleeves; Miss Dartnell of 
Whitby, black and blue striped satin; Miss 





will probably soon be decided upon. Without 
venturing upon a discussion of the question as 
to the advisability of forming a general chorus 
or confining Toronto's representation to the 
Philharmonic Society—a question which does 
not strike meas very material so long as the 


Beatrice Dartnell of Whitby, white silk, chiffon 
trimmings; Miss Lillian Grant of Hamilton, 
pale blue flowered satin with pearl bodice 
and lace; Mrs, W. R. Howse of Whitby, pale 
gray silk with yellow chiffon, steel trimmings ; 





































































Miss Hatch of Whitby, pink silk with brown 
velvet trimmings; Miss Howard of Whitby, 
pink delaine ; Mrs. W. H. Holland of Whitby, 
cream velvetandsatintrimmings ; Miss Holland 
of Whitby, white silk; Miss Ham of Whitby, 
white silk; Mrs, R. 3B. Hamilton of 
Toronto, brocade cream silk, gold trimmings ; 
Miss Humme of Toronto, white Empire gown ; 
Miss Ruth Jones of.Oshawa, pretty pink gown; 
Miss Gertrude Luke of Oshawa, black silk 
trimmed with white Lrish lace ; Miss Lottridge 
of Hamilton, pale green satin skirt, pearl- 
trimmed bodice, large brocaded sleeves,diamond 
ornaments ; Miss Macdonell of Whitby, cream 
silk and lace ; Miss Morgan of Oshawa, white 
silk ; Mrs. Robt. Mackie of Oshawa, cream silk 
with gold trimmings ; Mrs, H. E. Morphy of 
Oshawa, cream silk with lace trimmings ; 
Mrs. Ormiston of Whitby, black silk ; Miss 
Ormiston of Whitby, white silk ; Mrs. Geo, 
Ross of Whitby, white silk ; Miss Reynolds of 
Toronto, cream cashmere, lace trimmings with 
roses ; Miss Rowland ot Toronto, cream silk, 
black velvet sleeves; Miss Ada Rodgers of 
Toronto, white silk ; Miss Taylor of Whitby, 
cream Empire gown; Miss Cora Trewin of 
Oshawa, white silk, butterfly bows; Mrs, F. 
Warren of Whitby, black silk; Mrs. Olive 
Winans of Newcastle, mauve striped silk, 
heliotrope sleeves ; Miss Wade of Orillia, cream 


cashmere trimmed with green silk; Mrs. 
W. O. Johnston of Muskegon, Mich., 
yellow surah .silk trimmed with lace. 


Among those present from Toronto were: 
Messrs. A, H. Allin, Jas. Garvin, E Badenach, 
F. M. Holland, Ei. Middleton, H. E. Nunn, W. 
Ormiston, J.J. Smith, Messrs, Donald. From 
Oshawa— Messrs, L. G. Cassels, R. S, Cassels, 
W. D. Hepburn, Fred Warren, R. Babbitt, Jas, 
Cowan, Frank Rae, L, A. Merritt, Mr. and Mrs, 
R J. Mackie, Mr. and Mrs, H. E, Morphy, the 
Misses Hyland, Miss Scott, Miss K. Henderson, 
Miss Blamey, Mr. and Mrs, John Lawder. 
From Port Perry—Mr. E. J. Meharry, Mr. and 
Mrs, Meharry, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Parish, Mr. 
and Miss Adams. From Newcastle—Mr. and 
Miss Allen, Mr. and Mrs, D. J. Galbraith, Mrs, 
S. Wilmot, Miss Medcalf, Mr. H. Wright. 
From Bowmanville—Messrs. R. Fairburn, E, 


Guelph—Mr. and Mrs. Finlay. 


Miss Wilson, Mrs. Hylands, 
Mr. and Mrs, 


Mrs. and Miss Annes, 


Warren, 
Armstrong, 
O'Donovan, 


and Mrs. G. A. Ross, Mr. 
Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Howse. 


lady friends. 


townspeople to 
Ladies’ College. 
Miss Maud Annes is visiting in Port Perry. 
A young people’s party at Mrs. Bogart’s on 
Friday night in honor of her son, Master 
Laurie, was a charming affair. MEa«, 





Galt 


On Thursday, February 2, Mrs, Herbert Ball 
gave a delightful At Home from four till six. 
The house was charmingly decorated with 
flowers, pink roses being the ruling flower, 
and the lights were all softened by pink 
shades. Mrs. Ball was assisted in receiv- 
ing by her sister, Mrs, A. T. H. Ball, who, with 
her daughter, is spending the winter in To- 
ronto. The tea was gracefully dispensed by 
the Misses Margaret and Sara Blair and Carrie 
and Bessie Peck, and here, too, the table was 
lighted by candles with pretty pink shades and 
ornamented with pink roses. Among the guests 
were: Mrs. Peck, Mrs. GreenhilJ, Mrs. Henry 
Miller, Mrs. James Warnock, Mrs, Perry, 
Mrs, J. E. Warnock, Mrs, Charlo Warnock, 
Mrs, Richard Jaffray, Mrs. De Guerre, Miss 
Walker, Miss Allenby, Mrs. Willet, Mrs. 
Gibbs, Mrs. Kennedy, Mrs. Strong, Mrs. R. S. 
Strong, jr., Mrs. Arthur D. Strong, Miss 
Winnie Spiers, Miss Gregg. Mrs. Sylvester, 
Mrs, and Miss Porteous, Mrs. Tylor, Mrs. J. S. 
Wardlaw, Mrs. J. Mowat Duff, Miss McLeod of 
Parkhill, Mrs. H. McCulloch, Miss Lennard, 
Miss Worrel, Miss Kerr. 

Rev. Dr. and Mrs, Jackson entertained about 
thirty young people at tea on Saturday, Febru- 
ary 4, as a farewell to their son, Mr. Armstrong 





Jackson, who left on Monday for Toronto. Mr. 
Jackson had a position in the Bank of 
Commerce here and is now in the 


head office, Toronto, where his many friends 
hope he may get on well, . 

Mr.and Mrs. G. M. Gibbs entertained the 
Pedro Club on Friday evening, February 10, 
and a most enjoyable time wasspent. Owing 
to the coming so soon of Lent, this is the last 
meeting the club intend holding this season, 
and all the members tried to be present, but 
unfortunately some were not able to be there. 

Mr, and Mrs. Langdon Wilkes left a couple of 
weeks ago for New York, where they took a 
steamer for Genoa, Italy, intending to spend a 
few months on the continent, 

Mrs. A. T. H. Ball and Miss Ball intend tak- 
ing the same trip, leaving about the end of this 
month, REENA, 








Mount Forest, 





The most brilliant social event of the season, 
which has been an unusually gay one, was tha 
second of a series of assemblies given by the 
bachelors and benedicts of this town, in the 
Town Hall, on Friday, February 10. The 
spacious hall was artistically hung with rich- 
colored draperies, while one end was curtained 
off by rich hanging curtains and furnished 
with antique couches and lounging chairs, 
forming a delightful bower for the tired 
devotees of the dance to sit out a set or holda 
little tete a-tete. Marcicano's orchestra supplied 
the music tor a programme of twenty-one 
dances, with four extras. It is impossible to 
give « detailed description of the many pretty 
gowns and their beautiful wearers, who paced 
the hall, turning it into kaleiioscopic chaos 
with their smiles, silks and velvets almost be- 
wildering. Where we know so many sweet 
young girls who were present, I dare not 
select one as the belle par excellence, as they 
all, indeed, were fair competitors for that 


honor. 


































































Crozier, Charles Blair, J. J. Keyes. From 
Pickering—Messrs. W. J. Ritchie, Abbott. 
From Brooklin—The Misses Moore. From 


From Whitby— 
Judge and Mrs, Dartnell, the Misses Dartnell, 
Miss Billings, Miss Patterson, Dr. and Mrs, 
Miss 
Bath, Lieut.-Col. 
Miss 
Emma Smith, Mrs. Joe and Miss Mitchell, Mr. 
W. B. and Miss 


Mrs, Abraham gave a high teaon Wednesday 
evening of last week, toa few of her married 


On Thursday afternoon the first musical re- 


cital for the season drew a number of delighted 
the chapel of the Ontario 


Among the many present I noticed ' Music. Toron 


as chaperones were: Mesdames McMullen, 
Jones, Kingston and Dale, Among the others 
were: Dr. and Mrs. Allen, Mr. R. S. Breedin, 
Dr. McCullough of Harriston, Miss Edith Scott, 
Mr. Frank Hughes, Mrs. and Miss Effie Mc- 
Eachern of Clifford, Mr. A. G. H. Luxton, Miss 
Maggie Scott, the Misses Roberts, Mr. L. More- 
lock, Mr. F, Chapman, Mr. and {Mrs. Kenny of 
Durham, Miss McCulloch, Mr. Allan Lamont, 
Miss Lizzie Bruce of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs. G. 
L, Allan, Mr, and Mrs. Snider, Miss Sinclair of 
Walkerton, Miss Maggie Gruer, Miss Cynthia 
Dunbar, Mrs, A. S, Clarke, Miss Mulholland of 
Blenheim, Mrs. Chapman and Miss Carey of 
Southampton, Mr. T. R. Glanville, Mr. Will 
Kent, Mr. C. A. Jones of Toronto, Messrs. W., 
A. and Robert McMullen, Mr. Wm. North- 
greave of Drayton, Miss Hughes, Miss Biggar, 
Mr. J. N. Scott, Mr. Harry Smith, Mr. A. J. 
Mackay of Toronto, Mr. and Miss Dale, Mr- 
Thos. Bowie, Mr. and Mrs. I. Lauder of Dar- 
ham, Miss Stevenson, Mr, Fred. Dale of Harris- 
ton, Mr. Will Smith, Mr. A. Skelton of Dur- 
ham, Miss Duss of Fergus, Miss A. Fieming of 
Durham, Miss Wilson of Seaforth, Mr. J. 
Bruce of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs. Holt of Durham, 
Miss Lillie Morrison, Misses Annie and Laura 
McKenzie of Durham, Messrs. J. A. Hunter, 
A. C, McFarlane and A. H. Jackson of Darham, 





Fishlike. 


Uncle Jake—Some men, Ike, is like sharks, 
werry owdacious ; an’ some is flat, like floun- 
dahs, only flattah. But dese’s one thing wharin 
all men is like some kinder fish or anuddah, 
- keep he mouf shet, he safe. Same wid 

sh. 








A Freak. 


Bessie—He was very impudent. 
arm around me twice. 

Jessie—Humph! He must have had a very 
long arm, 


He put his 





Another Reason. 


Howell Gibbon—I love the deah gulls, but 
when they begin to chattah I cahn’t heah my- 
self think. 

Ethel Knox—Perhaps you—eh—don'’t. 


TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


PRES!DENT 


gia, 


OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 

University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 

Free instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. - Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 
time. 

CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H, N. Shaw. B.A., Principal 

Large, efficient steff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 

Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 

EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 

Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. A.O.). (Eng.), and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 
Harmony, Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 
Residence, 92 Weliesley Street, Toronto 





(NCORPORATED 
1886 





Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be ol taten pe yy 

prepa receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her vouiones 

14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC ™sexzreoe ave 


Established 1€84 by C. Farringer 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 


Telephone 3921 





TORONTO COLLEGE 


ARTISTS : 
“rman — MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 





FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Mesers. Nordheimer) 





M® E. W. SCHUCH 
Co: 


luctor Toronto Vooal Society. 
Ohoirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Volce Oulture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 665 Church Street, Tereate 





ELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Barmeny, Counterpoint, Ete. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
College of Music and 608 Church Street. 




















































NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


MUSIC 


Musical en of All 
s 








See Our Speciatties. 
The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


Ths Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Instrumental Folios 
and all classes of Sheet Music and 
Music Books. 

When you need anything in the {— 
music line please remember i 

Send for catalogue. , 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


M'SS EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directrees of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Methd Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zwintscher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 52 Henry St, 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terms offered to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


AMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &. Open for reading 
engagements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 


Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engage ments. 
For terms address FRANOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elocution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Music 








CONOCERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Olub. Late of.Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 
Oratorio or Opera engagements. 

Toronto College of Music or 64 Winchester St, 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENG EMENTS 
W. L. FORSTER 


aru srama er, east ARTIST 


R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Mastin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ’84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. mse bp en, in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 
engagements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Musto and 105 Gloucester sereot” x 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCH@OL, No advance 

















fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Teronte, 
Lteorp N. WATKINS 
3803 CHURCH STREET 


Phorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 


BERT KENNEDY 

Teacher of Bandola and Saxophone (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Gaitar and Mandolin 
o eee, 271 Jarvis Street. Call Monday or Wed- 
needay. 


Me: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements. Torento Conserva‘ory of Maste 

and 20 featen Street, Toronto 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.0O. (E ) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, eronto. 


Teacher of Organ, 





Piano and Theory 
Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupil - 
posed lon musical examinations, Harmony and ae. 
point taught by correspondence. 
454} Ontario Street, Toronte 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
© demv of Musio, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements. 





W. ©. FORSYTH — ” 
Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 

Martin K rause and t Julius Epstein. 


Modera methods. Addreses— 
112 College Street, Teronte 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buachaanan &t., aad Toronte College of Musi: 
<atsnsonsscusesenensssesinssn eS ESeceseaeionsnteeneentenneemenemnene 


M!ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 8 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and ieee 
Trinity University. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Miss Reynolds ie the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has wmehs 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 
Terento College of Music and 86 Major Sit. 


R, V. P. HUNT, 


(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 
1onto Oonservatory of Music, 


Organiet of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College 


RESIDENCE--104 MAITLAND STREET. 


W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon’s Church. 














Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 


13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 


isa great treat. Among those present were: 
Mrs. Thomas Moss, Mrs. Vere Brown, Mrs. 
and Miss Dennistoun, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred 
P.ummer, Mrs, Cosby, Mrs. Yarker, Mrs, Dans- 
ford, Mrs. Keble Merritt, Mrs, O'Grady, Mr. 
and Mrs. James Piummer, Mrs. Rose, Mrs. 
Creelman, Mrs. Spencer, Mrs, and Miss Ellis, 
Prof. and Mrs, VanderSmissen, Mrs, Arkle, 
Mrs. Armstrong, Mra. Cronyn, Mrs, Wrong, 
Miss Windeatt, Miss Thompson, Miss Spotton, 
Mra. Hume Browne, Col. and Mrs, J. I. David- 
son, Mrs. Hay, Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hebden, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, the Misses 
Clark, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, Mrs, Alexander, 
Mr, and Mrs. George Read, Mr. and Mrs. Miller, 
the Misses Pope, Mrs. Nesbitt, Mrs. Kemp, 
Mr. and 
Mrs. Walker were assisted in receiving by Miss 


Mrs. R. H. and the Misses Temple. 


Alexander and the Misses Buchan. 
= 


Mr. Grenville Kleiser’s course of lectures 
opened on Thursday with a most charming 


lecture on Dr, Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. 
7 


The French Club} mee‘s to-night at Mrs, 


Fox’s, 46 Major street. 2 


Mrs. Price of 117 Bedford road gave a charm- 
ing tea on Monday afternoon, at which among 
others I remarked : Mrs. Meredith,. the Misses 
Lockhart, Miss Wyatt, Mrs. and the Misses 
Seymour, Dr. Meyer, Mr. L. MacMurray, the 
Misses Mackellar, Mrs. and Miss Skae, Mrs, 
Clarkson, Mrs. Robbin, Miss MacMurray, Mrs. 
Hay, the Misses Morphy and Mrs, A. Vankough- 


net. 
+ 


At the farewell supp2r given to Mr. Thomas 
M:sllroy, jc.,at the Rossin House previous to 
his departure for San Francisco, he was pre- 
sented with a costly diamond ring and an ad- 
dress signed by Hon. C. F. Fraser, Commis- 
sioner of Public Works; John Small, Collector of 
Customs ; Robert J. Fleming, Mayor; R. T. 
Coady, City Treasurer ; Chas. R. Pope, U.S. 


Consul :C. W. Taylor, Manager Globe; S. F. 
M:Kinnon, 
ex-Mayor E. F, Clarke, John Ross Robertson, 
Alex. Manning, R. L. Patterson, Edward Han- 
lan, C. T. Mead, Frank S. Taggart, H. J. P. 
Good and W. H. Lester. 


Oa last Monday evening at the West Branch 
of the Y. M. C. A. Hall, Mrs. Jarley’s Wax- 
works was presented before a crowded house, 
The following ladies and gentlemen took part : 
Miases Aylesworth, Cooper, Bain, Mathews, 
Paul, Goodman, M. Paul, Morris, Watson, 
Tenny, Rupert, Weatherly, Orr, C. Orr, Dono- 
van, M. Rupert, Dixon, Harrad, and Messrs. 
G. Perse, F. Bucks, G. Burns, W. J. Arnott, M. 
Murchy, Pettigrew, Farrand, Barch, Barton, 
Carter, Watson, Tenny and Jeffery. 


Last Tuesday night witnessed the inaugural 
At Home of the Harbord street Collegiate 
InstituSe under the auspices of the Literary 
Society and the Fortnightly Review of that in- 
stitution, I will further notice this event next 


week, 


The fortieth annual festival in aid of St. 
Mary’s Orphan Asylum, Hamilton, has been 
attended with unusual success. Tue Grand 
Opera House was crowded both in the after- 
noon and evening, including a large propor- 
tion of the elite. The Mayor and Senator San- 
ford were also seen in the audience. Some 
interest was centered in the ladies and 
gentlemen from Toronto who filled numbers 
on the programme. Among these, Miss 
Kate Strong was heard with delight, and 
succeeded in eliciting much appiause in her 
Rossini operatic selection, and was the 
recipient of some very handsome bouquets. 
This young lady sang with considerable skill 
and variety of expression the Rossinian Uno 
Voco Poce Fa, and Tosti’s Good Bye. 





Annual Meeting Toronto Silver Plate Co. 





The annual meeting of the shareholders of 
the Toronto Silver Plate Co. was held yester- 
day at their offices, 570 King street west. The 
usual annual dividend was declared and paid. 

At a subsequent meeting the old board of 
directors were re-elected, with the addition of 
Mr. Wm. Biggar, of Dalbeattie, Scotland, in 
place of his father, Mr. W. H. Beatty again 
taking the position of president and Mr. A. L. 
Gooderham that of vice-president. Mr. E. G. 
Gooderham continues as manager and Mr. J.C. 
Copp as secretary-treasurer. 

Tae outlook of this company is bright and 
promising, and their manufactures stand 
second to none in the market. 





Belleville. 





The palatial residence of Col. Lazier was 
thronged with the elite of Belleville on Wednes- 
day of last week from four to seven, when 
Mrs. Lazier gave the most brilliant At Home 
which has been given so far this season, A 
very stately throng of married folks with a fair 
sprinkling of young people enjoyed the hospi- 
tality of one of the most amiable hostesses of 
this city. Decorations of growing plants, 
palms, and foliage with masses of cut flowers, 
which are the fruit of Mrs, Lazier's skill in her 
hot-house, were lavishly distributed through 
the large and elegantly appointed rooms. Prof, 
Riggs’ orches'ra discoursed the sweetest music 
in the western drawirg-room, while Mrs. 
Lazier, ably assisteo. by Mrs. Leach, 
received the guests in the eastern parlor. In 
the dining-room presiding over a particularly 
elaborate collation were four sweet girls, 
Misses Kathleen Bell, Annie Elliott, Bessie 
Kelso and Ella McLean, gowned in dainty 
dresses of white silk with trimmings of dif. 
ferent-hued ribbons and natural flowers, Many 
compliments were paid them as they flitted 
avnong the guests, dispensing the cup that 
cheers with grace and courtesy. The table 
decorations were much admired, the large one 
boing massed with carnations while the smaller 
tables were artistically arranged with yellow 
and Chinese lilies, Mrs. Lazier wore an 
elegant princess gown of black gros grain silk 
with revers, hand embroidered in white silk, 
extending from the shoulders to the hem of the 
skirt; Mrs, Leach was attired in black satin with 
cut jet trimmings. The invited guests were: 
Mrs, Alexander, Mrs. and Miss Burdette, Mrs, 
Campb2ll, the Misses Chandler, Mrs, and Miss 


Vice-President Board of Trade ; 
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Elliott, Mrs. Henderson, Mrs, and Miss Hamil- 
ton, Mrs. W. Hamilton, Mra, Lingham, the 
Misses Lister, Mrs. T. C. Lazier, Mrs. S. A, 
Lazier, Mrs. May, Mrs. Roy, Mrs. and Miss 
Matheson, Mrs. J. P. C. Phillips, Miss Pitce- 
athley, Mrs, Sewell, Miss Starling, Miss 
Roberts, Mrs. and the Misses Smart, Mrs. 
Thomas Stewart, Mrs. F. Wallbridge, the 
Misses Annie and Clara Wallbridge, Mrs. and 
Miss Davy, Mrs. Caldwell of Winnipeg, Miss 
Wills, Mrs. George Walker, Mrs. and the 
Misses Yarwood, Mrs. and Miss McLean, Mrs. 
McCuaig, Mrs. Tannahill, Mrs. Farley, Mrs. 
Biggar, Mrs. and Miss Beli, Mrs. J. Bell, Mrs, 
Clute, Mrs. Clinton, Mrs. Casey, Mrs. Hope, 
Mrs, Hulme, Mrs, and the Misses Kelso, the 
Misses Neilson, Mrs. McKenzie Stewart, Mrs. 
Stork, Mrs, and Miss Denmark, Mrs. Murray, 
Mrs. Murphy of Trenton, and Mrs, and Miss 
Corby. 

Miss Ethel Robertson, who is at present so- 
journing in France, will not return from the 
continent for two months. 

Mr. Bruckie, C.E., superintendent of bridges 
in New Zealand, accompanied by Miss Bruckie 
of Detroit, spent a few days visiting friends in 
the city on their way to Montreal. d 

Mr. Spearman of the Inland Revenue and his 
lovely wife gave a very pretty card party on 
Wednesday last at their residence on Albert 
street. BETSEY. 
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Acton. 





The gay town of Acton was quite astir on. 
Monday evening, February 13. The event was 
the assembly given by the gentlemen of that 
town. The hall presented a gala appearance, 
the floor was a perfect mirror, and the music 
furnished by a Toronto orchestra was highly 
appreciated by all. The costumes of the ladies 
were exquisite in design and material and 
deserve more tian a passing notice, but a 
description of any would necessitate a descrip- 
tion of all. To the ladies of the town is due the 
credit of the sumptuous refreshments provided. 
The committee: Messrs. J. Simon, J, Klein, 
B. Melin, J. V. Kannawin, H. B. Henderson, 
and Dr. Wilkinson were congratulated by all, 
for a more brilliant or successful At Home has 
never been held in the town. Among the 
guests were: Miss Henderson, Miss Nicklin, 
the Misses Nelson, Miss Holmes, Mr. and Mrs, 
Holmes, Mr. and Mrs, Clark, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
Secord, Mr. W. Storey, Mr. and Mrs. Jermyn, 
Mr. E. J. Guthrie, Mr. and Mrs, Beardmore, 
Captain and Mrs, Shultz of Guelph, Dr. Stuart, 
De. Parker of Guelph, Mr. Strachan and Dr. 
and Mrs. D:yden of Rockwood, Mr. and Miss 
Shaw, Mr. B. D yden, Mr. and Miss Barry, the 
Misses Maclean of Milton, Miss McGibbon of 
Sarnia, Miss McGibbon, Miss Robertson, 
and the Misses Dorland of Milton, Dr. Heggie 
and W. F. Scott of Brampton, the Misses 
Caldwell of Milton, Mr. Travers of Toronto, 
Dr. and Mrs. Martino of Erin, Dr. McColl of 
Milton, Mr. McLean of Guelph, Messrs, Dewar 
and Miss Dawar of Milton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Mitchell, Mr. Johnston, Mr. D. Robertson, 
Miss Dice, Mr. Wilson, Miss White and Mr. 
Boultbee of Milton, Miss Ryan and Miss Lamb 
of Georgetown, Mr. Barber and Mr. Black of 
Georgetown, Dr. and Mrs, Auld of Georgetown, 
Miss MclIsaac of Toronuo, Miss McHaffey, Mr. 
Chas. Henderson, Mr. J. Henderson of Toronto, 
Miss Cummings of Rockwood, Dr. and Mrs, 
Webster of Norval, Miss McKindsey of Ottawa, 
Mr. aad’ Miss Joice of Oakville, Mr. Scarf, 
Mr. Knowles of Guelph. 


—_ 





Oakville. 


The annual At Uome of the A. F. & A. M. of 
Oakville occurred in the Town Hallon Friday 
evening last and was the biggest event of the 
season. How shall I begin to mention the 
pretty women and their delightful gowns? 
They sailed about in kaleidoscopic chaos of 
smiles, silks and velvets, fairly bewildering. 
Mrs, C. Armstrong was very charmingin cream 
silk and red roses; Miss E. Dorland’s bright 
face haunted many in white silk and chantilly 
lace; Miss J. Doty looked very graceful in 
white silk; Mrs. L. Geo. Lindsay looked 
handsome and was quite conspicuous in white 
silk ; Miss M. Williams was a piquante figure 
in pale blue silk ; Miss Sutherland was ad- 
mired by many, in white silk and yellow trim- 
ming; Miss Patterson was admired by many 
as a belle of the evening, richly robed in deli- 
cate blue silk; Mrs. I. M. Thompson was a most 
graceful figure in black and pale blue ; Miss 
Bradbury looked extremely well in cream 
silk; Miss Dot Williams was very 
attractive in delicate yellow silk. The 
following is a list of those who were pres- 
ent: The Most Worshipfal Bro. Hon. J. M. 
Gibson, M. P. P., Grand Master of the Grand 
Lodge of Canada; Right Worshipful Bro. R. 
L. Gunn, D. D. G. M. of Eighth Masonic Dis- 
trict ; Most Worshipful Bro. Hugh Murray of 
Hamilton ; Right Worshipful Bro. John Hood- 
less and Bro. J. J. Mason of Hamilton ; Wor- 
shipful Bros. J. Malloy, W. E. Brown, W. H. 
Ballard and H. N. Kittson of Hamilton, and E. 
T. Malone of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs, R. S. 
Appelbe, Mr. Charles Doty, Dr. and Mrs. 
Urquhart, Mr. J. T. and Miss Urquhart, Dr. 
and Mrs, Williams, Dr. Brock, the Mayor and 
Mrs. Patterson, Mr. C. B. and Miss Patterson, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. McGiffin, Rev. Canon and 
Mrs. Worrell, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Cummins, 
Mz. and Mre. R. K. Chisholm, Mr. and Mrs, H. 
K. Chisholm, Mr. and Mrs. J. Chisholm, Mr. A. 
D. Chisholm, Mr. and Mrs, E. Bray, Mr. and 
Mrs. O. E. Bray, Mr. W. C. and the Misses Mc- 
Kay, Mr. and Mrs, T. Lownsborough, Mr. J. 
and Miss Turner, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. McCraney, 
Messrs. W. and T. and Miss Joyce, Mr. and 
Mra. C. G. Marlatt, Mr. and Mrs, S. D. Marlatt, 
Mr. W. T. Marlatt, Mr. and Mrs, T. T. Harris, 
Messrs. E. ané ©. and the Misses Hilmer, Mr. 
J, L. and Miss Hewson, Mr. and Mrs. C, Cul- 
ham, Mr. and Mrs. C. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. 





Mr. and Mrs. Wm. King, Mr. D. J. McLaren, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Giddings, Mr. W. S. Davis, 
Mr. and Mrs. I. M. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. 
M. H. Williams, Capt. and Mrs, Andrew, Miss 
Sutherland, Mr. and Mrs. L. George Lindsay, 
Mr. R, C. Balmer, Mr. and Mrs, R. Balmer, the 
Misses Balmer, Mr. E, H. Jackson, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. Belyea, Mr. and Mrs, E. H. Gulledge, 
Capt. and Mrs. Moulton, Mr. Harry and Miss 
Bray, Mr. W. Laidlaw, Mr. John A. and Mrs. Mc- 
Kay, Mr. E. J. and Miss Walsh, Mr. and Mrs, 
Thomas Walsh, Mr, and Mrs. A. B. Gardner, 
Mr. A. W. Kemp, Mr. W. A, Ferrah, Mr. J. A, 
Lawrence, Mr. J. C. Ford, Mr. W. C, Breckon, 
Mr. and Mrs, T, Reynolds, Mr. W. J. Heaven, 
Mr. and Mrs. W, Ashton, Mr. M. 
O'Donnell, Miss Standish, Mr., Mrs, and 
Miss Bradbury, Miss Ion, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Morden, Miss Biggar, of Oakville ; 
Mr. A. D. Grant, Mr. R, A. Grant, Mr., Mrs, 
and the Misses Waldie, the Misses 
Wylie, Miss Robinson, Mr. and Mrs, A. Ww. 
Dodd, Miss Reid, Miss Small, the Misses Mc- 
Laren, Mr. and Mrs. F, Doty, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Doty, Mr. F. Pritchard, Mr. A. E. Brad- 
win, Mr. F. J, Russell, Mr. and Mrs. A. Ashen- 
hurst, Captain and Mrs. McGiffin, W. Arnott, 
P. White, jr., W. H. McClive, Mr. and Mrs. G. 
Martin, Dr. McArthur, Mr. and the Misses J. 
C. Cockburn, Mr. W. Perry, Miss J. Doty, Miss 
Taylor, Miss Foote, Mr. and Mrs. T. Mitchell, 
Mr, H. Munroe, Miss I. Small, Mr. A. C. Irwin, 
Miss Beals, Mr. T. Jennings, Mr. D. O. Cam- 
eron, Mr. T. Climo, Miss Stinson, Mr. W. 
Rupert, Mr. W. Pinkerton, Mr. Harper, Mr. F. 
Waldie, Messrs. J, and C. Henderson, Mr. P. 
Rowland, A. Ring, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Doty, 
Mr. D. McCall, jr., Miss K. McCall of Toronto: 
Dr. Forster, Mr. J. McCullough, Miss Cook, 
Mr. J. A. Zimmerman, Mr, and Mrs. F. C. Has- 
lett, Mr, and Miss E, Anderson, Mr. C. John- 
son and Miss A. Johnson, Mr. J. D. McKay, Mr. 
Grant Henderson, the Misses Harvey, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Jardine, Mr Harvey, Dr. Dickson 
and Mrs, Grant of Hamilton; Mr, S. Colbran, 
Mr. Cape, Dr. Speers, Mr. J. C. Richardson, 
Mr, J. Mortimer, Mr. W. Kearns, M.P.P., Mr. 
D. Baxter, Mr. D. A. Ghent, Mr. R. Baxter, 
Messrs. Godwin of Burlington; Mr. and Mrs, 
D. W. Campbell, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Robert- 
son, Dr. McColl, Mr. and Mrs. Panton, Mr., 
Mrs. and Miss McGibbon, Mr, W. 
Johnson, Mr, and Mrs. W. A. Lawrence, 
Miss Lawrence, Mr. D. Robinson, Senator 
McKindsey, Miss I. Lindsay of Milton; Mr. De 
Henderson, M.P., Miss Henderson of Acton; 
Mr. John A. Doty of Bradshaw, the Misses 
Dorland of Ash, Mr. J. Bretheur of Burford, 
Mr. J. and Miss Hall, and Miss Smith of Al- 
dershot, Mr. George and Miss Cudmore of Ash, 
Dr. McCrimmon of Palermo, Miss Burbank of 
Brantford, Mr. and Mrs, A, Pattullo of Wood- 
stock. QUIVER, 





































St. Catharines. 


There were a great many very pleasant 
events last week, but one that was most 
thoroughly enjoyed was the progressive euchre 
party given by Miss St. John on Tuesday even- 
ing. Mrs. St. John, Mrs. Downey and Miss 
St. John received the guests in the library. 
Mrs, St. John wore a very handsome gown of 
black silk ; Mrs. Downey, black silk with old- 
rose silk trimmings, and Miss St. John, a very 
pretty gown of blue net. The prizes for pro- 
gression were won by Mrs. Williams and Mr. 
J.G. Moore, and for points by Mrs. Welland 
Woodruff and Mr. C. Moore. After the prizes 
had been awarded a most delicious supper was 
served in the dining-room. Those present 
were: Mrs. W. H. McClive, Dr. and Mrs. 
Hamilton Merritt,; Mr. and Mrs. J. Hamilton 
Ingersoll, Mr. and Mrs, Williams, Mrs, P. A, 
McCallum, Miss Murray, the Misses Larkin, 
Miss Currie, the Misses Clark, Miss Helen 
Merritt, the Misses McCallum, Miss Rykert, 
Miss Annie Nay, Miss Jessie Fenton, 
Miss’ Bessie McLaren, Miss Woodruff, 
the Misses Holmes, Miss Emily St. G. Bate, 
Miss Ingersoll, Miss Margaret Dawson, and 
Messrs. E. Neelon Crombie, A. Woodruff, 
Bixby, Coy, Moore, H. Woodruff, Kamage, Jem- 
mett, Bate, C. Moore, Stewart, McClean, 
White, Sangster, Dawson, Helliwell, Nay, J. 
Moore, McDonald, Marquis and Watson. 
There were so many pretty gowns worn that it 
is hard to particularize, but a few that were 
specially noticed were: Mrs. Hamilton 
Merritt, white silk and chiffon; Miss Jessie 
Fenton, gray crepon with trimmings of yellow 
silk ; Miss Emily St. G. Bate, blue silk and 
net; Mrs. P. A. McCallum, mauve embroid- 
ered net; Mrs. Williams, yellow silk; Miss 
Annie Larkin, gray crepe and yellow silk; 
Miss Bessie McLaren, white silk trimmed with 
yellow. 

On Thursday evening of last week Mrs, D. C. 
Haynes gave a very delightful progressive 
euchre party at her residence, Ontario street. 
The fortunate winners of the very pretty prizes 
were Miss Eccles and Miss Emily St. G. Bate, 
Judge Senkler and Mr. Crombie. The supper, 
which was served in the dining-room, was a 
most dainty and tempting one. Among the 
numerous guests present were: Judge and 
Mrs. Senkler, Mrs. S. D. Woodruff, Mrs. T. L, 
Helliwell, Mrs. J. P. Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
H. McClive, Dr. and Mrs. Merritt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Welland Woodruff, Mr. and Mrs, Henry 
J. Taylor, Mrs. Downey, Miss St. John, Miss 
Woodruff, Miss Emily St. G. Bate and Messrs, 
Woodruff, Crombie, and very many others, 

Mrs. W. B. Gilleland gave a luncheon on 
Friday, I'ebruary 10, in honorof Mrs, Downey 
of Chicago. 

Mr. George McDonald left last week for 
Chicago. He will be greatly missed by his 
numerous friends. 

Miss Marion Coy entertained the members of 
the Fortnightly Club on Friday evening, Febru- 


ary 10. 
On Friday afternoon, February 10, Mrs. 


























































For this and all other state occasions oc 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 


Can you 
tell a Diamond 


when you see it? 


[eR REAR | For the Ball Room... 
| 


Do you 


understand the correct pro- change from year to year are plainly dis- 
portions of “facet, ’ “crown” ure For the past two or three seasons, 
cae me t may be noted, a radical change has be 
and > . a i : 1ange has been 
d “table Are you post made in the style and material ‘used in the 
ed as to ‘color, ‘shape, making up of dress suits. 
“freedom from flaws,” &e ? . Broad <y and doe skin have absolutely 
A disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 
Remember there are dia- onals have given place to the rough finished 
modns and DIA MONDS : ~ os ~~ enetian finished worsteds that 
: av yee a2 rave c 
just as aie ane ice ne von € universal rage in London and 
and | IORSES: there’s the The present mode of the make up requires 
that the lapels of the coat should be faced 


$40,000 trotter and there’s 
the horse ‘not worth his 
keep.” 


with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
| ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
| fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 


Remember three things easier. 
Such are the styles as furnished by 


when about to purchase. 
ist. We carry the larg- 

est stock of diamonds in [| 

the city—hence you have | 

the SELECTION. 

2nd. We select person- | 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
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ally from the cutters in 
Europe—hence you have 
the PRICE. 

3rd. We guarantee every 


riting Paper 


4 Envelopes. . 
The 


stone as _ represented — a 

hence you have _ the Newest _ 

SAFETY. - Styles_ 
Ryrie Bros. JAS. BAIN & SON’S, 53 King St. East 

JEWELERS whew ahd sien so quires paper, en- 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 








GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


5 
Young Women’s Christian Guild Building I 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto ! 


The pupil advances from the study of the fi qt 
to the livlag model. 4 ae 


Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L FORSTER, 


a 
urniture 
RC A., HAMILTON Mc OARTHY, R.O.A. 


SUPPLY CO. 
Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 


mail on addressing the Secretary. | 56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


JAGUBS & SPARROWS OPERA HOUSE 


THE POPULAR AMUSEMENT RESORT OF TORONTO 
WEEK COMMENCING FEBRUARY 20 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


LESTER & WILLIAMS 


(COMEDIANS) 


IN THE NEW LAUGH 


ME & JACK 


A Refreshing Novelty for Jaded Amusement Seekers 
GRIMES’ CELLAR DOOR 














Next Attraction - - 


Dawson, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. McClive, Mr. and | 
Mrs, J. P. Merritt, Mr. and Mrs, Fenton, Mr, GRAND CONCERT 
and Mrs. Welland Woodruff, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
H, Fisher, Mr. and Mrs, E. Goodman, Mrs, : 
Barnum, the Misses Merritt, Miss Annie Lar- 
kin, the Misses Fenton, Miss Woodruff, Miss 
Emily St. G. Bate, Miss St, John, Miss Marion |! 
‘Coy, Miss Annie Benson, Miss Margaret Daw- 
son, Miss Atkison, Miss Eccles, and Messrs. 
Bixby, Woodruff, Stewart, Boyle, Ramage, 
Coy, Chatterton, Bate, Jemmett, Anderson, 
McClean, White, and very many others, 

Mrs. Henry H. Carlisle gave a delightful 
euchre party on Monday evening, February 6. 

Mrs. Frank Ingersoll gave a five o'clock tea 
on Wednesday afternoon of last week. 

Miss Evans of Hamilton was the guest of 
Miss Taylor, Geneva street, last week. 








sY THE 


VARSITY GLEE GLUB 
80 VOICES 80 


Pavilion, February 24. 


ASSISTED BY 


Mrs. Genevra JOHNSTONE-BISHOP 
Of Chicago, Soprano. 
MR. HARRY FIELD, Pianist. 
MR. PAUL MORGAN, Violoncellist, of Berlin, Germany. 


Cellege Banjo and Guitar Club and Mandolin 
Quartette- GEO. SMEDLEY, Leader. 








; CHAT. | wiss SULLIVAN and MR. PERCY PARKER, Aocom- 
Weston paniste. E. W. SCHUOH, Musical Director. 
Reserved seats $1. Plan at I. Suckling’s Music Ware- 
The Weston Lawn Tennis Ciub’s At Home, | '0°™®- 
ee 





which was held in the Town Hall on Friday 
evening, February 10, was a great success, and | with fancy passementerie; Miss Victoria 
enjoyed exceedingly by the large number of | Mason, dainty blue gown with lace; Miss 
guests who had been able to accept the kind | Hedley, primrose-colored silk with loops of 
invitation of the club, The hall presented a | ribbon ; Miss C. Wedd, pink with antique lace ; 
very bright and gay aspect, being artistically | Mrs, R. A. Pyne, black silk with full sleeves 
festooned with flags, tennis nets, racquets and | and trimming of pink; Miss Low of Ottawa, 
fancy hats arranged in many pretty ways, which | black lace and daffodils ; Miss Ball, white with 
added greatly to the general appearance of | full sleeves of yellow velvet: Miss B. Mason, 
the ball-room, Amoug the numbers on the pro- | ecru moire and duchesse lace; Miss Souter, 
gramme, Government House waltz was played | black silk with pale blue chiffon and loops of 
twice and encored, The lady patronesses were: ; velvet the same shade; Miss Maggie Souter, 
Mrs. M. J. Savage, Mrs. O. Wilby, Mrs. H. E. | nile green with russet brown velvet; Miss 
Irwin, Mrs, E, J. Musson and Mrs, J. B. Sor- | Ethel McVity, pink crepon ; Miss Mack of St. 
ley. The stewards were : Messrs. J. B, Sorley, Catharines, white jet and lace, with loops of 
C. H, Jagger, F. C, Thompson, J. P. Thompson | yellow ribbon and pearls in coiffure; Miss 
and Dr. Irwin. The committee of management | Kathleen Mack, white lace, yellow silk butter- 
were indefatigable in their efforts to make the | fly bows and trimming; Miss Chisholm of 


event a success and deserve great credit for | 
the able manner in which everything was car- 
ried out. The numerous guests, before leaving 


Thomson, Academy street, gave a most de- 
lightful five o'clock tea, 

Miss Emily St. G. Bate spent the early part 
of the week in Hamilton, 

A most delightful dance was given on Fri- 
day evening, February 10, at the residence of 
Mr, Johnson Clench, Welland avenue, Mrs, 
Clench received her guests in a very becoming 
gown of black silk trimmed with jet. The 
music by Cafarelli's orchestra of Buffalo was 


C. M. Young, Mr. W. F, and Miss Romain, Mr, 
N. J. Robinson, Capt., Mrs. and Miss Felan, 
Mr. C. Felan, Mr. J. A. Gilleland, Mr, an¢ Mrs, 
W. H. Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. John McDonald, 
Capt. and Mra, Morden, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Morden, Mr. and Mrs, T. C. Hagaman, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. V. Percival, the Misses McLeod, 
Mr. and Mrs.G. J. Sumner, Mr, O. S. and 
Miss Sumner, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Wiison, 
Mr. J. D. Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, G, L, Tigard, 


gave three cheers for the Weston fennis Club. 
Toronto, Brampton, Eglinton and other places 
were well represented. Miss Mabel Thompson 
wore a pretty gown of soft white silk, with 
roses, and was an admired debutante of Weston. 
Among the guests from Toronto were: Mrs, R. 





Hamilton, who wore black silk and lace; Mrs. 
Walker, white silk and lisse with flowers in 
coiffure; Miss Reid, nile green with pink 


perfect, and all present will long remembor 
their sweet strains, Among the numerous 
guests were: Mr, and Mrs. D, W,. Bixby, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. D. Woodruff, Sheriff and Mrs, 


Capt., Mrs. and the Misses Williams, Mr, and 
Mrs. George Ziller, Mr. and Mrs, R. B, Barclay, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. and the Misses Speers, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. Howarth, Mr. W. R. Davis, 


} 
| 


Brampton, white silk with yellow chiffon shot 


| with silver; Miss A. Hamilton of Port Credit, 


creme merveilleux and lace with violets ; Miss 


for their homeward trip in several large vans, | Oronhyatekha, amber satin with black lace and 
| daffodils ; MissCameron, pink Empire gown ; 


Miss Pauline Buin, pink crepon with velvet 
Messrs. H. Caston, W. Lincoln Hunter, 
Melville Sanson, Ross, Cyril Armstrong, A. 
Arnold. Alf. Jones, E. Sampson, Lyon Lindsay, 
J. MacKay, H. V. Knight, Drs, R. A. Pyne, 


A. Oronbyatekha, Messrs. M. de S. Wedd, 
N. D. Graham, Macnair, G. Prior Deacon, 
Darby, J. White of Toronto, MacCullough, 


chiffon; Miss Brodie, silver gray and pink! Hargraft, Williams, Chisholm of Brampton. 
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"Varsity Chat. 


E recently lost Prof. Ashley. 
He isin the great American 
whirlpool, and now a temp- 
tation comes to Prof. James 
Mark Baldwin to go to 
Princeton as a professor in 
experimental psychology. The position is an 
excellent one as to salary, and particularly as to 
opportunities that pave the way to distinction. 
We all hope the professor will remain with us, 
and that he will never regret his appointment 
here. The following sketch of him who is being 
asked to leave us will show that his life has 
been a busy one: Prof. Baldwin was born in 
Columbia, S.C., January 12, 1861. His father, 
Hon. Cepus H. Baldwin, of Connecticut, U.S., 
was Assistant Treasurer during the adminis- 
tration of Grant and Hayes, and was after- 
wards collector of the Port of Charleston. 
Prof. Baldwin received his early education at 
Salem, New Jersey, and entered the sopho- 
more class of Princeton College in 1881. He 
graduated in 1884 with valedictory honors, tak- 
ing also the fellowship in mental philo: ophy. 
During the years i88485 he continued his 
philosophical studies at Leipzig and Berlin, 
and returned to Princeton as instructor in 
French and lecturer in psychology. Whi'e 
thus engaged he pursued a course in the 
Princeton Theological Seminary. In 1887 he 
was called to the chair of philosophy at Lake 
Forest University, Chicago, which he held 
until his appointment in the fall of 1889 to the 
chair of logic and psychology in the University 
of Toronto, made vacant by the death of Prof. 
George Paxton Young. Shortly before, he had 
declined the chair of English literature in the 
University of Kansas. While at Princeton 
Prof. Baldwin translated and edited Ribot’s 
German Psychology of To-day. His principal 
work, Handbock of Psychology, has run into 
several editions, and has been most favorably 
received. He has als» prepared a monograph 
on The First Year of Childhood. Various 
articles from his pen have appeared from time 
to time in Mind (London), Princeton Review, 
American Journal of Psychology, Presbyter- 
ian and Reform Review, Science, ete. 


This afternoon at three o'clock Prof. Cole- 
man, M.A., Ph.D., will deliver a public lecture 
on the Building of the Mountains. 


The Beauty That Hath Not a Name is the 
title of a poem by Evelyn Durand published in 
the ’Varsity. 


The Schoo! of Practical Science Alumni Asso- 
ciation has elected the following officers for the 
ensuing year: Prof. John Galbraith, M.A., 
C E., president ; Mr. J. H. Kennedy, C.E., first 
vice-president ; Mr. O. R. Mickle, B.A., second 
vice president; Mr. J. A. Duff, B.A., secretary ; 
Messrs. H. J. Bowman, W. L. Innes, A. L. 
McCulloch, G. E. Silvester, R. W. Thomson, 


councillors, 
7 


Our Glee Club’s annual concert will be held 
next Friday and great care is taken to make it 
a@ success in every detail. 

7 


Messrs. W. G. W. Fortune, B. A., J. G. Me- 
Kechnie, B. A.,and others of our graduates 
took part in a missionary society meeting at 


Knox College the other evening. 


Mrs. Loudon occupied the chair at the public 
meeting of ladies held for the purpose of 
organizing to raise funds and otherwise assist 
in erecting a residence for the female under 
graduates. Miss Balmer and Miss Bayne were 
also on the platform. The meeting was unani- 
mous in favor of the project, and on motion of 
Mrs. Hoskin, seconded by Mrs. Hutton, it was 
decided to take active steps in carrying out 
the wishes of the meeting. Mesdames Alex- 
ander, George Dixon, Hutton, Baldwin, Aikins, 
Fraser, Ross, Kirkland, Mason and Misses 
Caven and Balmer were appointed a committee 
to prosecute the work. 


While college lecturers are not asked or ex 
pected to deliver what are termed popular 
addresses, there are among them a number who 
can so express themselves as to make their 
subject entertaining as well as instructive no 
matter how “dry” it may be. A “ popular” 
lecturer is not of long endurance inthe minds 
of the students, An occasional stump speech 
may tickle the fancy for a brief period, but the 
man who endures is he whocan bring forth 
things old and new and place them before the 
pale-faced ones in a captivating style; that 
style may be traced to language, manner, 
method of arrangement or some other similar 
causes, we care not so long as it exists for our 


good. 


Of all hindrances to a class give me a 
rambling, indefinite, inane, aimless, shiftless, 
unprepared lecturer who wanders over his sub. 
ject without any definite idea of what he is 
about, rushing to and fro like a child lost in 
the woods, at times appealing for assistance to 
the stolid objects before him. Such a lecturer 
appeals to his hearers to supply for themselves 
what he fails to announce or suggest without 
considering that the class is present to be 
enlightened on that which they are asked to 
supply. Itis agony to endure such ramblings 
and it is no surprise to find that at the close of 
such a lecture students should ask themselves, 
‘‘AmIa jibbering idiot?” We are, however, 
fortunate in having no such lecturers, 


We have 834 students in arts, 121 of whom 
are registered at Victoria. All but about three 
per cent. of these are Ontario people, and in 
religious matters they are divided as follows : 
Presbyterian, 310; Methodist, 307; Anglican, 
123; Baptist, 41 ; Roman Catholic, 17 ; Congre- 


gational,7; Disciples,8; Jews, 2; Lutheran, 
1; Unitarian, 1; Evangelical Association, 2 ; 
Unknown, 15. 


A Varsity graduate is reported in the course 
of a long moralization on university girls to 
have spoken as follows: It is a remarkable 
fact that of all the women who have graduated 
in the past six years only twu have been 
married. How many have been sought for, 
how many are engaged, is a secret of Cupid and 
the friends of the girl. But be it known that 
Varsity lady graduates have aspirations which 
they consider higher than marriage. Necessity 
knows no law. Whatever God and nature 
mean, assurediy they do not mean that either 
man or woman should pursue a course of life 


tending to separation and helpless old age, 
‘smitten with a sterile curse.” Than single- 
ness there is nothing in the world more pitiful, 
nothing more lonely, more sorrowful, with all 
the stamps of marred possibilities and blighted 
joy. University education may in itself be all 
right, and is all right, but it should be adapted 
to the needs of the woman ; the woman should 


not be moulded to take its narrow form. 
ApvDAM RvrFrvs. 


—_ 


Trinity Talk. 


HE daily papers have all given full 
accounts of the annual conversa- 
zione, so that I need not dwell on it 
here. Everything passed off beauti- 
fully. The decorations were pretty, 
and the various orchestras furnished 

excellent music, The system of electric bells, 
by which the dances began simultaneously in 
the three halle, was again used this year. The 
number of guests was fourteen hundred. Of 
course there were the usual number of forged 
cards—some fifty this year. From nine o'clock 
until two the old halls were lovely and winsome 
and bright, and the many cosy retreats, dimly 
lighted and all that, even more attractive. And 
so “all went merry asa marriage bell,” and 
then it was over, the fair ones had gone, leav- 
ing us to sigh and dream, only to be consoled 
by the happy discovery of perhaps a tiny hand- 
kerchief or a dainty bit of torn lace—sweet 
nothings to be pinned to picture frames and 
treasured up. 








° 

The next important event was students’ 
night at La Basoche. We engaged four boxes 
and reserved places in the gallery for reserve 
forces. On Thursday morning, as the paper 
said, we took down several bales of red and 
black and draped the boxes, from the top to the 
floor. Each box had ared and black curtain, 
the posts entwined and the balconies of each 
box made up a red background which bore 
on two boxes the legend “Trinity ;” on 
the other two were black rosettes. When 
the people arrived at the theater in the 
evening, hanging over the stage arch was a 
red banner, extending the whole length across, 
with black letters a foot in length, ** Trinity 
for Ever.” Twenty-four men occupied the 
boxes, and in the gallery was an enthusiastic 
crowd of supporters. “The rival men from To- 
ronto University were opposite with boxes 
decorated and supporters in the gallery. The 
leader of the orchestra ‘‘ opened the ball” by 
playing Trinity's college song, whereupon every 
Trinity man arose. During the performance 
we sent up three baskets of flowers. Every- 
one in the company wore the two college colors, 
the red and black, and the blue and white. 
Thanks to one of the members of the company, 
however, our colors predominated .throughout 
the whole performance. Between the acts, 
songs first from one side of the house and then 
from the other were inorder. But during the 
performance itself one could not have asked for 
more perfect order. Altogether the evening 
was such a success that hereafter ‘‘ students’ 
night” will be an established thing. I might 
add that the only point in. which we were 
beaten by Toronto University was in not get- 
ting hold of the papers. They were sharp 
enough to do this, and lo! the next morning 
glorious, victorious ’Varsity. 

* Only this and nothing more, 
Naught was said of Rouge et Noir.” 

As they themselves afterwards frankly admit- 
ted, we had outdone them in everything else. 
** But all's fair in war,” they say, and notwith- 
standing the intense feeling between the two 
vniversities—the two have joined hands in th‘s, 
namely, to aid each other in developing univer- 
sity life in Toronto. 


The event of the weekin hockey was the 
match with University of Toronto at the 
Victoria Rink. U. of. T. won it after a close, 
hard game by two goals. In the last half we 
scored three goals, while U. of T. scored one. 
An account of the match was of course fully 
given in all the daily papers. The game was a 
battle from start to finish—close, hard and fast 
—and there was an entire absence of “slug- 
ging.” Before this appears the two teams 
will have again met, and with that the season 
ends. But of this later. 


The Dramatic Club and the Banjo and Guitar 
Club are making arrangements for a week's 
tour at Easter. Mr. Harry Rich will still have 


charge of the Dramatic Club. 
a 


A Glee Club has been organized which will 
be under the direction of Mr. John Mockridge. 
The Glee Club and Banjo and Guitar Club 
will combine and will give a concert later 
on, and probably take a short tour. The 
officers of the Glee Club evidently mean busi 
ness, and already the club is hard at work. 


The first of the series of lectures by Rev. 





Prof. Rigly on Early English History was 
delivered on Thursday in Convocation Hall. A 
large number were present. Prof. Rigly's 
bright style has made him deservedly popular 
as a lecturer, and those who have been able to 
secure tickets forthe course are looking for- 
ward to it with a great deal of pleasure. 
RED AND BLAcK, 


Queen's College. 





wn, AN anyone cof the philosophic 
readers of SATURDAY NIGH’ 
suggest why it is thar the 


average student no sooner finda 
himself fairly entered upon his 
freshman year than he makes 
— assiduous efforts to coax forth 
that appendage so prized by a young man, the 
mustache. One meets them in the corridors 
these days in various stages of incubation, 
The man with the faintest tinge of down, 
which when anointed with cream the pro- 
verbial cat would make short work of, struts 
about vainly striving to cultivatea curl, a la 
militaire. However, ‘‘Hope springs eternal 
inthe human breast,” so cheer up, Freshie ; 
time will bring something forth, and even if it 
does not, it issaid that as a rule the most dis. 
tinguished men have little if any hair on their 
face. Hope on; the shadow may yet deepen in- 
to down and the down later on become some- 
thing more substantial. 


The proceedings of our Alma Mater Society 
were enlivened last week by the opening of the 


















mock parliament. Mr, F. A. McRae was 
elected speaker without opposition, and his 
excellency the governor-general, in the person 
of Mr. W. H. Davis, read the speech from the 
throne, setting forth the legislation contem- 
plated by the government of Premier Hugo. 
The reply was moved by Mr. Lovell and 
seconded by Mr. Miller, and the motion carried 
by a fair majority. 


The proposed debate with Varsity which has 
been on the boards since last fall awaiting 
the completion of details, has at last fallen 
througb, owing to a failure among the contest- 
ants to agree upon certain points. It is a pity 
that arrangements could not be made, as the 
opportunities for bringing the men of different 
universities into contact are few and should 
always be taken advantage of. 

* 


The Alma Mater Society did a good stroke of 
business when it prevailed upon the senate to 
put one hundred and fifty books of reference in 
an open case, in the vestibule of the library, 
for the convenience of the students. Now 
scores of students consult these books every 
day, who never thought of going through the 
red tape necessary to gain access to them under 
the former management, 

* 


Hockey is booming just now, no doubt owing 
to the fact that the schedule closes ina few 
days, and also that winter is slowly but surely 
on the wane. The second match with R, M. C. 
resulted in a victory for Queen’s by the score of 


twelve to two. 
. 


Probably the fastest game ever seen here 
was played on Saturday, February 11, between 
the Winnipeg team and Queen’s, Our boys 
were a little afraid of the record the Western 
men had made, who came flushed with their 
victory over Osgoode Hall. We very gener- 
ously allowed the visitors to score four con- 
secutive games in the first half, but in the 
second our team awoke from their slumber and 
after some very hard and fast play, chiefly at 
the visitors’ end, scored three goals before the 
call of time, which prevented the score from 
becoming, at the least, a tie. Local lovers of 
the game are very anxious for another match 
between the two teams when the Winnipeg 
men return from their trip eastward. 

* 

The near approach of the medical exams. 
leaves little time to the meds, for anything but 
work. However, there is an agitation on foot 
now for what the men consider a much needed 
improvement, viz., the holding of supplement- 
ary exams, in the fall, similar to thosein the 
arts department and in other medical colleges, 
We wish them successin this much needed 
change. Poor fellows! they generally have the 
reputation of being the sporty set at a univer- 
sity, but yet, I think all will agree that they 
have more than enough work to get through, 
and the concession above mentioned should at 
least be granted them. s 


The medical Y. M. C, A. has introduced a 
new feature into its weekly meetings. Last 
Friday the musical portion was accompanied 
on the guitar by Mr. C, Johnson, much to 


the improvement of the services and 
to the delight of the audience. This 
experiment, at a time when the various 


features of our Y. M.C. A, are undergoing a 
searching criticism in the columns of the College 
Journal, will be watched with interest by 
many of the students in all departments, 


The Angel Club had an outing last week 
which took the form of a sleighing party. 
After a pleasant drive across the ice Garden 
Island was reached, and a very pleasant even- 
ing was spent at the home of Mr. H. Malone, 93. 

* 

The Vashti, our only distinctively social club, 
seems to be resting on its oars just now. At 
all events we hear of few of those gay times 
that held sway before the reaction. Wake up, 
boys, and try to make that dreamy season be 
tween winter and spring at least a little 


livelier. 
a 


We understand that the seniors have aban- 
doned their proposed sleighing party, but in- 
tend to astonish the community later on with 
one of the most sumptuous dinners ever given 
by a senior year. O, tempora! O, mores! 
Instead of a healthy sleigh drive, to be seated 
around the table, doing justice, as only stud- 
ents can, to a good square meal! But “’Tis 
merry in hall, where beards wag all,” and lay- 
ing aside all envious feelings, we wish the 
seniors every success in their dinner. 

* 

Of late we have been busy selecting dele- 
gates to represent Queen's at the various 
social gatherings in sister colleges. W. L. 
Peck has been down at McGillin that capacity. 
R. Laird attended the Knox College At Home, 
and A. H. Beaton was selected to partake of 
the hospitality of Trinity. All report 
a very enjoyable time at the several colleges. 
On January 17 Colon Young will go as deie- 
gate to Victoria’s conversat, 

+ 

The meeting of the Theological Alumni is 
now in progress and is proving a great success, 
In addition to the lectures by Principal Grant 
and Prof. Watson, the other professors are 
taking up those parts of their regular work 
that will be most interesting to visitors. Prof. 
Cappon is giving two short series, one on 
Wordsworth and one on Browning; Prof. 
Dyde lectured to a large audience on Friday 
evening last,on Milton and His Times, Prof, 
Shortt is giving some especially interesting 
lectures on Political Economy, and Prof, 
Dupuis is down for three or four lectures on 
such subjects as the Rotation of the Earth 
and the Phenomena Depending Thereon, 
the Revolution of the Earth, etc., ete. ; 
Prof. Watson has also consented to repeat in 
convocation hall his lecture on Holbein and 
the Reformation. Thus are we reaping great 
advantages from this “visit of our ‘elder 
brothers.” Not only in this department, but 
in our Y. M,C. A. and missionary society last 
week we had the pleasure of listening to such 
talented old Queen's men as Dr. McTavish and 
Rev. Mr. Milligan of Toronto, Rev. Mr. Hay of 
Cobourg, and Rev. A. Gaudier of Brampton, 
besides others. 


7 
Principal Caven’s address last Sunday was 
well attended. He gavea plain, earnest talk 
to the students on the subject of Study and 
Spiritual Life. The second lecture of the series 








is by Rev. Mr, Gaudier, who will deal chiefly | nate! In this region the alkali dust constantly 


on the subject of missions, 
Rep, YELLOW AND BLUE, 





Osgoode Hall Notes. 


Our Literary and Legal Society has not met 
this year. The indefatigable secretary, Mr. G. 
Howard Ferguson, is out of the city. The get- 
ting up of a programme has always devolved 
upon him, The other officers are out of prac- 
tice, and hence the oause of no meeting. 


Sir Oliver Mowat cannot himself dance now, 
so he has ordered that the Hall shall no more 


be used for an At Home, 
* 


Those of the third year in the law school are 
somewhat exercised over the proposal to secure 
a class picture. They are all handsome fellows 
and should have themselves photographed. 





The second year class is so large as scarcely 
to be ‘‘ numbered.” 


‘In the final year at the school there are three 
Browns, two Lees (W. T. J. and G. H. D ), two 
McFarlanes and two Smiths (Alexander and 
H. D.) . 


7 

The annual meeting of our great Rugby Foot- 
ball Club was in keeping with the spirit that 
animates our champions in all their doings. 
Mr. S, F. Houston was presented by the club 
with a picture of the fifteen in appreciation of 
services rendered. The following officers were 
elected for the ensuing year: Honorary presi- 
dent, Hume Blake; president, J. F. Smellie; 
vice president, W. J. Moran; manager, Hugh 
Hartshorne; secretary, R. K. Barker; treas- 
urer, H. C. Pope; committee, W. A. H. Kerr, 
A. B. Cunningham and E. A. M. Young. 


Where is our (newspaper) reading-room that 
was to be? 


Mr. J. M. McEvoy of our finals is ona visit 
to London this week. 








Blindness in Russia. 





The people of Russia are more terribly 
afflicted with the infirmity of blindness than 
any other race, sect or nation on the globe, the 
proportion being 21 to every 10,000 of popula- 
tion. In 1886 there was an official census 
taken of the blind of Europe. These statistics 
show aremarkable state of affairs, e« pecially in 
European Russia, the Caucasus and Poland, 
In the countries named there was a total of 
189,872 persons who were entirely blind. 

The whole of the remainder of Europe (and, 
mind, this includes the thickly populated 
countries of Germany, France, Spain, Holland, 
Belgium, Great Britain, etc.,) only has a blind 
population numbering 188,812, while the three 
Americas—North, Central and South—with 
their islands, have less than 23,000 persons 
who are totally bereft of sight. In the Cauca- 
sus the women, especially those of country 
districts, are more liable to cecity than men, 
the proportion being about 27 to 19. 

In Poland there are twenty-five blind men 
for every fourteen blind women, the same per- 
centage holding good over the most of Russia- 
in-Europe. The authority from which these 
facts are gleaned states that there are actually 
many small villages in the alkali districts near 
the Asiatic frontier where the blind predomi- 
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Kit, in Toronto Mail, says: ‘ This invention saves a wonderful 
lot of bother ; is one of the neatest things I have seen for a lon 
ne They are a anes when the garment is hooked, an 
are far more secure than the ordinary thread loops or oth ‘ 
They will be a boon to Dressmakers.” aie 7 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 


That the finest laundry work in 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. 


"PHONES 1] 2'7, 1496 ana 4087 
And what the boys say “ GOES.” 


fills the air, and those not actually blind have 
their eyes more or less diseased.—St. Louis 
Republic. 








Envy. 

Chicago Tramp—Please, mum, me fut’s on 
the ground, andif ye could spare me an old 
pair of shoes l'd—— 

Mrs. McGone—There is a wedding going on 
in that big house across the street. Just you 
go over there and wait. When the couple 
come out the family will throw a lot of the 
bride’s old shoes after her. 

Chicago Tramp—But, 
small, 

Mrs, McGone—Ah, wait till you see her feet ! 


—_—_— eo 
Getting All He Can Out Of It, 


Wife (drowsily)—It is Sunday; what is the 
use of getting up so early? You work hard all 
the week and have to get up early—and on 
Sunday, when you have nothing to do— 

Husband— Yes;on Sunday I have nothing 
to do, and I want all the time I can get to 
enjoy it. 


mum, they’d be too 








25¢50cgsi0 
Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 





Finest Health and Pleasure Resort 
in the South 


Mountain Park Hotel 


HOT SPRINGS, North Carolina 


Healthiest place in America. Grand mountain scenery. 
Fine bracing air. Bright, sunny days. Excellent hotel ; 
best cuisine ; perfect service. 


Luxurious Baths in Natural Hot 
Water 


Pullman car service from New York 
For illustrated book and 


W. F. ROSS, Proprietor 


Plenty of amusement. 
to our door without change. 
rates addrese— 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 






THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and & Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


Quality, and the ALES cannot be su . 
HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


are of the 
Telephone 1090. 


For the Blood 


THE BLOOD !8 THE LiFe 


e Purify it correctly and no 
NE 
e Disease can liveinit. . 
LAE A CT AE ST 
This remedy is guaranteed to be an absolute 


Blood-Specific and death to all disease germs. 


Price, $1.00 per bottle, or 
3 bottles for $2.50 


If your druggist does not keep it, send direct to us 
for it. PamPucets Free 


OZONE SPECIFIC CO. 


Canada Life Building - TORONTO, ONT. 


FRANCIS’ 


PATENT LOOP HOOKS AND EYES 


There are two kinds of loope. One is for use on flat surface 
and the other on the edge. . 


A fastener suitable for Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses and 
Cloaks, Oapes, &c., the loop being the new feature, made in all 
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THE BOYS SAY 


“PARISIAN” 


Branches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 


TRY IT AND SEX 








BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO “GOAL Co. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 


Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street an 


Cc. P. R’y. 











affilia 
the s 
The A 
ent p 
twelvi 
be mai 
of the 
be giv 
tion a: 
by the 
J. W. 

MacCa 
Englis 
from \ 


Acadei 
MM, 
Douc 

To M. | 
Srr,- 

your |; 

success 
ful witi 

Reid &r 

fine art 
the con 
honored 
gageme 
thank y 
medal. 

my mos 


Mr. J, 
letter : 


DEAR 
f »undati 
Galbrait 
cause I } 
that you 
bacause 
collabors 
and the | 


Mr. G. 

DEAR 
tive that 
an acade 
b3 for hi 
and his« 
As for a 
my heart 
great ple: 
desire, | 
the Galb: 
and the : 
ments, 


Ono Tue 
series of | 
the P.S.A 
BOA... 7 
Artist's E 
scribed t 
Canada fr 
hour-and- 
and custo’ 
provinces 
of advent 
Furness ¢ 
excellent 
made ane 
deed and f 


A very ! 
Club was! 
house of |! 
a number 
a clever st 
time sonne 
ing the ev 
illustratior 
Eleanor M 
club. 


A depar 
opened at 
Miss H. M. 
art can see 
calling at t 


Mr. Bell- 
prominent 
American 
held in Ne 


The Pale 
hibition in 
lege street. 
half of whi 
colors. An 
Hilster Rei 
honor. It 
the charact 


brought out 


vases, The 
Wyly Grier 
bold and | 
landscapes 
fidelity to 
work by \ 
Patterson's 
little head « 
an English 
its even ton 
F. S. Challe 
work. Ali 
points is Mi 
In water « 
off the honc 
tral picture 
of England 
In the diste 
left foregro 
bles throug 
bridge is sh 
unusually i 
Anne by tl 
Mr, O'Brien 
two water | 
Abbey. In 
water and | 
characterist 
Days is pa 
specimens | 
Thompson's 
In amali ex! 
8 of a high | 
advantage t 





ust constantly 
ly blind have 
d.—St. Louis 


, me fut’s on 
re me an old 


ling going on 
et. Just you 
yn the couple 
a lot of the 


they’d be too 


see her feet ! 


Of It. 


; what is the 
work hard all 
sarly—and on 
ng to do— 

have nothing 
Ican get to 








roup, Sore 
Guarantee. 


ure Resort 


Hotel 


Sarolina 


ountain scenery. 
Excellent hotel ; 


tural Hot 


e from New York 
trated book and 


SS, Proprietor 










Ake ki” 


DRESSES 
CROSSED 








TAKER 
onto 


AURANT 
t 


pen recently en- 
nts to the public. 
Bill of Fare care- 
iS and LIQUORS 
20% be su le 
N, Proprietor. 


od 


absolute 
germs. 


ect to us 


), ONT. 


Pattern 


| Agent 


AN ” 


Yonge St. 


SEE 
— 


alley 


0. 


t, Queer 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





15 





Art and Artists. 


ALBRAITH’S Academy of Paint- 
ing, Modeling ‘and Drawing, 
“which was organized last fall on 
McGill street, by F. E. Galbraith, 
barrister, promises to develop 


into quite a nursery for Canadian 
art. 
affiliation by the Academie Julian of Paris, as 
the subjoined letters from M. Julian show. 
The Academie Julian has six studios in differ- 
ent parts of Paris and accommodates about 
twelve hundred pupils yearly, all of whom will 
be made familiar with the existence and work 
of the Toronto institution. A gold medal will 
be given once a year by M. Julian for competi- 
tion among the pupils at Galbraith’s, at which, 

by the way, Messrs. G. A. Reid, R. C. A,, 

J. W. L. Forster, A. R. 0. A., and Hamilton 

MacCarthy, R. C. A., are professors, I give an 

English translation of the three letters received 

from Mr. Julian : 

Paris, Jan, 11, 1893, . 

Academie Julian, Ateliers de Peinture de 

MM, Bouguereau, Lefebvre, Constant and 

Doucet, 27 Galerie Montmartre. 

To M. GALBRAITH : 

Srr,—I associate myself with all my heart to 
your laudab!e foundation, and I desire its 
success, Itcannot be ctherwise than success- 
ful witn such capable collaborators as Messrs, 
Reid and Forster, and a public who like the 
fine arts so much, I accept your laureat on 
the conditions asked, and I cannot feel but 
honored to see my name attached to your en- 
gagements. Notonly do I authorize it, but I 
thank you for having given my name to your 
medal. I beg you to accept the expression of 
my most distinguished sentiments, 

(Signed) R, JULIAN, 

Mr. J. W. L. Forster received the following 
letter : 

Paris, Jan. 11th, 1893. 

Dear Str,—I am very happy to learn of the 
foundation of an academy at Toronto by Mr, 
Galbraith. I do not doubt of it ssuccess, be- 
cause I have continued proofs of the interest 
that your citizens take in the fine arts, and also 
bacause Mr, Galbraith could not choose better 
collaborators. Believe me, with kind regards 
and the assurance of my best sentiments, 

(Signed) R. JuLian, 

Mr. G. A. Reid received the following : 

DEAR Sir,—I am very interested by the initia- 
tive that Mr. Galbraith takes in the creation of 
an academy of painting at Toronto. You will 
b3 for him a serious and precious collaborator, 
and his choice is a presage of great success, 
As for me,I associate myself with it with all 
my heart, and will receive your laureat with 
great pleasure and onthe conditions that you 
desire. I wish good luck and grand success to 
the Galbraith academy. With best souvenirs 
and the assurance of my distinguished sénti- 
ments, (Signed) R. JuLtan, 

a 

Ono Tuesday, January 31, one of the winter 
series of lectures given under the auspices of 
the P.S.A., was delivered by T. Mower Martin, 
RC.A. The subject was: Canada from an 
Artist's Point of View, and the lecturer de- 
scribed the salient points of the scenery of 
Canada from Cape Breton to Vancouver in an 
hour-and-a-half talk, touching on the manners 
and customs of the inhabitants of the various 
provinces and interspersing anecdotes and tales 
of adventure. Mr. Warrington and Mrs. 
Furness enlivened the evening with some 
excellent singing and Principal MacIntyre 
made an efficient chairman. About two hun- 
deed and fifty were present. 

. 

A very successful meeting of the Veraatile 
Club was held on Thursday of last week at the 
house of Mr. Mower Martin, Rosedale, when 
a number of short poems by the members and 
a clever story by Mr. McCully were read. Six- 
time sonnets on The Forest were produced dur- 
ing the evening, and the subject chosen for 
illustration for the next meeting is Rest. Miss 
Eleanor Martin was elected secretary of the 


club. 
* 


A department of china painting has been 
opsned at Galbraith’s Academy in charge of 
Miss H. M. Proctor. Lovers of this branch of 
art can see some very fine pieces of work by 
calling at the academy. 


Mr. Bell-Smith has two water colors hung in 
prominent positions in the exhibition of the 
American Water Colora Society now being 
held in New York. 


The Palette Club is holding its annual ex- 
hibition in Mr. L. R. O'Brien’s studio, 20 Col- 
lege street. There are forty canvases shown, 
half of which are oils and the other half water 
colors. Among the oil paintings Mrs. Mary 
Hilster Reid’s Roses occupies the position of 
honor. It possesses a delicacy of finish, and 
the characteristics of the flower are faithfully 
‘brought out. She also exhibits two other can- 
vases. The portrait of Sam V. Blake by E. 
Wyly Grier deserves next place. It is very 
bold and lifelike. Homer Watson's three 
landscapes are characterized by strength and 
fidelity to nature, and they recall the early 
work by which he became known. A. D. 
Patterson's Fascination is a cleverly executed 
little head of a girl. F. M. Bell-Smith shows 
an English evening scene, distinguished for 
its even tone. Where the Mistletoe Grows, by 
F. S. Challener, shows fine qualities of branch 
work. A little picture possessing many good 
points is Miss S, S. Tully’s Crossing the Sands. 
In water colors Mr. L. R. O'Brien carries 
off the honors. Kicking Horse Pass, the cen- 
tral picture, was shown at the Royal Academy 
of England. Its grandeur is awe-inspiring. 
In the distance is Mount Stephen, and in the 
left foreground a rushing torrent, which tum- 
bles through a gorge over which a railway 
bridge is shown. Lake Memphremagog is an 
unusually interesting picture. Two others, St. 
Anne by the Sea and Oa the Humber, evince 
Mr, O'Brien's power. F. M. Bell-Smith shows 
two water colors, London Bridge and Tintern 
Abbey. In the former the transparency of the 
water and the murky London atmosphere are 
characteristic. ©. M. Manley’s Midsummer 
Days is particularly good. G. A. Reid’s two 
specimens are both well done, Ernest E, 
Thompson's studies of animals are very lifelike. 
In amali exhibitions, where everything shown 

8 of a high standard, pictures are seen to better 
advantage than when numerous canvases and 


It has been accepted into 











































































some of a lower merit are exhibited. For that 
reason the Palette Club’s exhibit, which closed 
Thursday night, was unusually interesting. 

~ VAN. 





New Books and Magazines. 


NOTHER jyellow-covered volume 
of Men of the Day has heen is- 
sued by the Montreal Paper Mills 
Company. It contains a paper on 
Sir Richard Cartwright by Mr. 
Carroll Ryan, and one on Hon. 

A. R. Angers by Hon. Thomas Chapais. Those 
who secure these yellow-backed pamphlets as 
they issue ars becoming possessed of a com- 
plete biography of the Canadian public men. 





Belford’s for February contains an illustrated 
paper on the literary men of Chicago, which is 
very interesting. The number is a good one, 
I being particularly impressed with some verses 
by Forest Crissey, entitled In Thompson’s 
Wood. There is a sweet thoughtfulness and 
gentleness of touch about it that charms one. 





Asa boy Iremember how I was thrilled by 
the stories of Robinson Crusoe, the Swiss 
Family Robinson, and also by the wild ad- 
ventures of some person named Paul, who ex- 
plored all through the gorilla country of 
Africa, I think the latter book fascinated me 
more than any I ever read, although it did not 
leave so lasting an impression as some others, 
But I can remember yet how Paul at one mo- 
ment would just reach his boat in time to 
evade the snapping jaws of some river mon- 
ster, next moment would be putting a bullet 
into a crouching tiger and the next find him- 
self with only one bullet face to face with a 
giant gorilla, who was advancing upon him, 
emitting the most terrific roars, beating his 
shaggy breast with his hands and looking so 
half human that Paul’s conscience smote him’: 
but Paul shot his one bullet and down fell the 
great creature, tearing up small trees in his 
death fury. After I had traveled a few chap. 
ters with Paul I was never a bit afraid, no matter 
what rushed at us from the jungle, for Paul 
always won. Tait, Sons & Co., of New York, 
have just issued a new book, The Grand Chaco, 
by George Manville Fenn, which in the inten- 
sity of the interest aroused and the marvels 
related and the adventures braved, equals any 
story of the gorilla country ever written. It is 
the story of a small party, composed of Mr, 
Brazier, an English botanist ; Rob Harlow, an 
English youth of sixteen of an inquisitive turn 
of mind and of much strength and courage ; 
an Italian boy of the same age, called Joe for 
short, and Shaddy Naylor, a guide and wild- 
beast fighter who explains phenomena and 
rescues the party in many emergencies, Mr. 
Brazier is gathering orchids and other botani- 
cal specimens for a society in London, and 
Shaddy undertakes to conduct him where 
white men have never been before. They leave 
Monte Video and Buenos Ayres and are towed 
up the river by the schooner of Italian Joe’s 
father until they reach Asuncion on the Para- 
guay river. Here they proceed in a boat rowed 
by four South American Indians, and after 
going up two hundred miles turn west on a 
hidden branch of the stream. The perils are 
many, and adventures are had with alli- 
gators, anacondas, pumas, jaguars, dorados, 
vampire bats, deadly serpents, natives with 
poisoned arrows, cascades and other dangers 
without number. Rob is always asking 
questions about the plants and animals, 
and from Mr. Brazier or Shaddy he generally 
secures an answer, so that the book is a great 
instructor in botany and natural history with- 
out being pedantic in the least degree. For 
healthy, manly young fellows, aged from twelve 
to sixteen, I cannot think of a more suitable 
book than the Grand Chaco, 


Thumb Nail Sketches of Australian Life, by 
C. H. Chambers, is another book just issued by 
Tait, Sons & Co. of New York. Itis a volume 
of short stories with the scenes of each laid in 
Australia. Some of them are extra good, 
especially The Calumet, Major Dymple and 
the Private Detective, the latter being the 
story of an enmity between a peppery old 
colonel and an equally hot-headed gentleman 
wearing the suggestive name of Ginn. It is 
said that Canadian and Australian literature 
are in about the same state of advancement, or 
in the same chaotic state of undevelopment, but 
I cannot at the present moment recall the 
name of a Canadian who has issued a volume 
of short stories. Many have issued volumes of 
poetry, for which, we all being frail mortals, I 
pray God pardon them ! REVIEWER, 





The Old Hand Ferry. 


The day was waning and Corey, who owned a 
plantation in Mississippi, approached the 
turbid river. He had had good luck fishing 
and carried with him a large string which he 
told himself ‘‘mammy,” the aged negress, 
would serve that night for himself and friends 
—for the old mansion had been converted into 
gray bachelor apartments since his uncle's 
death. As Corey grasped the rope which was 
swung across the river above the great bvat, an 
imploring voice was heard from the bank: 
“Oh, Mr. Corey, please wait for me.” He 
turned and saw a young girl standing on the 
bank; the most capricious maiden in the 
village, for whose hand he had loug sued and 
whose only answer had been gay laughter. So 
he stayed his hand and permitted her to step 
upon the boat. 

She was a charming girl and had black hair, 
brown eyes and a spirit as free as one of the 
gulls that camein atthe bay, dipping to the 
surface and quickly as a flash disappearing in 
the distance. Once upon the boat he slowly 
pulled at the rope and they began to move 
toward the other shore. Midway they paused. 
The trees cast their shadows upon the tranquil 
surface of the water and all the world seemed 
at peace. There wes a lustre in her eyes and a 
soft flash upon her face. 

“ Let us go on, Corey,” she said. 

** Not now.” 

** But I must reech bome.” 

“ Not till you've given me an answer. For 
months I've told you my love and you've only 
laughed at me.” 

“ But I don’t want to answer you, Corey.” 

“ You must, one way or another.” 

“1 do not want to say yes and I do not want 


to say no.” 














































Mrs, Bargin—Henry, I saved aclean twen 


find out what is your mind.” 

‘* You mean you won’t let me ashore?” 

“ao 

‘Then I will jump over. 
can swim,” 

“‘T saw an alligator in the river while out 
fishing to-day.” 

She shrank back from the rail. 
exclaimed. 

After that there was a long silence. The 
shadows grew darker on the surface of the 
water ; a distant bird was singing in the trees, 
The old hand ferry lay mctionless in the middle 
of the river. Now and then a small fish leaped 
from the water as if to enquire what was the 
matter with the boat that it should remain in 
midstream so long. Then as the twilight was 
rapidly descending he heard her voice, and it 
seemed sweeter than the song of the feathered 
vocalist on the shore. 

“ You foolish boy, come here.” 

He did so, and she bent to him and whispered 
something—what it was even the curious 
fishes that leaped from the water could not 
hear. He took up the rope and witha glad 
smile began to draw the boat toward the 
shore. 

* You will never stop midway with me in 
life, Corey ?” she whispered. 

‘* Never,’ he replied. ‘‘ And pray God, dear- 
est, on the final day we may both cross the 
dark river together.” 

Then they strolled off, and he was so pre- 
occupied that he left his string of fish on the 
old hand ferry.— Detroit Free Press. 


You know that I 


“Oh!” she 





A Classical Word. 


‘*Maria,” asked Mr. Jones, ‘‘ what is a pal- 
ladium?” 





**Good gracious, Jeptha, how do you suppose 


Iknow? It sounds like some kind of gruel.” 

“Well, it isn’t, and you ought to know. 
Didn’t you go to district school thirty days, 
while I only went a week? What's the use of 
education in the family if you can’t tell whata 
palladium is, that’s what?’ 

‘*“Where did you hear 
Jeptha?” 

*Atthe meeting of the Orators’ Club last 
night. The lecturer said—oh, I tell you it was 
fine—he said that ‘trial by jury, fellow citizens, 
is the palladium of our civil rights.’” 

“Why didn’t you ask someone what it 


silence a moment. 

* Did, 
them said he thought it meant something to 
drink.” 

“ Just what I said,” remarked Mrs, Jones, 

*'Tain’t so, It wouldn't make sense. I’m 
going to find out if it takes a month. I may 
want to fire that word in the council meeting ; 
it would knock them all silly.” 

** Look in the dictionary, Jeptha.” 

‘““What's the use?” answered Mr. Jones 
gloomily. ‘‘ There ain't no words like that in a 
common every-day dictionary.” 

But he looked, all the same, and when Mrs. 
Jones saw him again he was more inflated than 
ever. 

** Did you find pal-pal, whatever it is? 
it in the dictionary ?” 

‘‘It certainly was, and it is there yet,” re- 
torted Mr. Jones loftily. 

** What did it mean, Jeptha ?” 

* H’m ! it’s a Latin and Greek word, m’dear, 
taken from the bust of Pallas, a goddess of 
ancient Rome or thereabouts, and it’s old 
Roman for preservation, liberty and states’ 
rights.” 

**You don’t say so,” answered Mrs, Jones, 
and she went about all the morning with her 
mouth ajar. 

But she forgot all about it before evening, 
when her memory was revived by hearing Mr. 
Jones telling some callers how pleased he had 
been the evening bafore by a classical allusion 
to “that old Roman, Palladium, who went on 
a bust.”—Detroit Free Press, 
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She Got a Seat. 


A very pretty girl stepped into a crowded 
car on the College avenue line. She belonged 
in the High School, and wasn’t in the habit of 
standing up. The car was full, but everybody 
else had a seat. Seven men held down the 
most available ones, and, strange to relate, not 
one of them appeared to be aware that a young 
woman was compelled to stand. 

The pretty girl, with a quick glance of dis- 
gust about the car, took in the situation and 
blushed somewhat indignantly. She had a 
long distance to ride, and couldn’t cling grace- 
fully to the strap. Two squares had been 
traveled when an idea took possession of her 
classical mind, Out came the miniature purse 





“Then you will have to stay here until you 


| 


the word used, | 


ty-five doll to-day. 

a se ie been reduced from fifty. ee 

argin—But, my dear, the season is over f i i e 

PO gr ty or winter coats, and the moths will eat it up be 

Mrs, Bargin—Ah, I was too sharp for that ! 
and bought a cedar chest to keep it in ! 


Feminine Economy 





I bought a winter coat for 


I added five dollars to the twenty-five I saved, 


from the embroidered silk reticule, and the 
little hands fumbled among a few silver coins, 
A nickel dropped to the floor and rolled to the 
far end of the car, This is part of the plan, 
but it isexecuted dexterously, and the passen- 
gers pity her. She blushed and murmured, 
“How awkward of me.” Unsteadily she 
started after the nickel, but seven men inter- 
cepted the movement and rushed to the point, 
as the artful maiden dropped into a comfortable 
seat with a sigh, and deftly hida roguish smile, 

The five cent piece was tendered by a man 
who assumed her place at the strap. She 
thanked him and looked all innocence.—Jn- 
dianapolis Journal. 


—-— 


Stupid in Her. 


They spoke at greater or less length upon 
politics, religion, weather, millinery, gloves, 
neckties, skating, the drama, society, dancing, 
the public schools, the church and its mission, 
the probability of a continuance of sleighing, 
the difficulty of getting hired girls, the supply 


| of natural gas and other topics of minor im- 





I asked a lot of fellows, and one of | 


When he recovered complete consciousness he 


portance, Still he lingered. Instinct told him 
that the old man was yet awake, but he set the 
danger at naught and stayed. 

There was another subject which he wished 
to broach. 

‘* My dear friend —” 

It seemed a very cold and distant form of ad- 
dress, but he had previously decided it was the 
best under the circumstances. 

‘*T wish—to—speak to you of something very 
near my heart.” 

a Why—” 

As she stared at him the perplexity in her 
face suddenly gave way to intelligence. 

**Oh, yes, I know ; your lungs. How are they 
anyway? How stupid in me not to ask.” 

He never knew what he murmured in reply. 


was walking home and the crisp snow was 
crushing noisily under his feet.—Cincinnati 
Comanercial, 





UMICIDEAULGE? 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Market and Erie Sts. 
TORONTO | STRATFORD 


A cordial invitation is extended to all who are interested 


| in our line of work to visit our institutions, that they may 





meant?” asked Mrs. Jones, after meditating in | thoroughly investigate the merits of the schools and fully 


inform themeelves in regard to the unsurpassed facilities 


| for promoting the cause of practical education. Our To- 
ronto College is certainly the largest and finest equipped 
Commercial School in Canada. while the Stratford College 
is the leading school of its class west of Toront We never 


| offer special inducements like the payment of railway fare, 
| cheap tuition, or guaranteeing situations in order to secure 


Thorough work is the great magnet which draws 
students to our colleges. Of course our former patrons are 
always speaking kind words in our favor. The result is 
that our schools are we!l filled with students from the 
homes of representative business, professional and agricul- 
tural men throughout Canada Commercial, Shorthand, 
Penmanship and English courses Catalogues free. Stu- 
dents admitted at any time. Suaw & Ex.iort, Principals. 


students 
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MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Qucen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations, JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE | 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils Bow 

red for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 

‘arving will also be held twice a week. 

Next term commences February 10. 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elecution, Oratory and Mramatic Art 
Winter term begins January 3, 1593. 


PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
‘The Forum,” cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste., Toronto. 








TORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND Droorative Parntine. 
HENRY MARTIN, @.8.4., A.B.C.A., Principal 


Still Life, Copying, Painting f-om Nature 
in June. Summer Classes in August 


DENTISTRY. 


D®: McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 
'° Cor. King and Yonge Streets 
And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filling and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give himacall and see what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 


pearance. Riogup Telephone 1476 ; 
peut with him? “P 7elephone 1476 and make an appoint 


DR, PRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

udent of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. : 
use of Electric Mouth IMluminator. a neat tad 


D®: BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeoa 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868, 


en tatite 

M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 
° Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 









































DBs: BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, oor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streeta. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
his successors for atime. Hours9to5. Tel. 2232, 





MEDICAL, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lun; 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. — 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


MASSAGE | 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286 
ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 





Building. 











OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and arvis 
Street, woneorataur > J 
Specialties—-Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


R. PALMER 


' 40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 











MABRIAGE LICENSES, 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariton Street 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
346 Spadina Ave., Toronto 











PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 86 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 


BERLITZ METHOD. 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to any other for Suminer Com- 
laint, Diarrhwa, aaa, and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nighte to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggiet 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


The Latest Odors ; 
The Closest Prices 


We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 
166 Yonge Street 


ICKLES KEEPS ONLY THE BEST OF AMEERI- 
CAN RUBBERS, 








PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


WHY IS IT 














80 many pe pre- 
uy 


fer to their 
shoes from us. In the first place they 
will tell you that we keep the best as- 


sortment in the olty. Then they will 
say, ‘We can always get a better fit at 
Blachford’s than anywhere else.” We 
make a specialty of keeping the 
different widthe and half seizes 
in stock, 80 you may be sure of 
getting well and comfortably 
fitted. Try us. 
HB. & ©, 
BLACHFORD 
83 toe 8% 
King Street East — — 


> ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropedist 
and Manicure 
Hae again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corns, Bunions and [ wing 
Nails should call and eee the pro- 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 














Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


denied by all well informed Anglican churchmen. Every 
Sunday we are called on to exprese our belief in ‘One 
Catholic and Apostolic Church.” If we believed that the 
Roman part of the Church alone constituted that Church, 
it would be our duty to adhere to it, but we donot. The 
Roman Church is only a part of the Catholic Church, of 
which all baptized Christians by virtue of their baptiem are 


made members. 
But you say: ‘‘If the Romish Church is in error in 


almost everything else, why place so much weight upon 
their doctrine of the prieste being the successors of the 
Apostles.” But, writes Dr. Langtry, not any properly in- 
formed person could say that ‘‘the Romish Church isin 
error in almust everything else.” On the contrary, I 
think he would admit that the Fiomish Church holde all 
essential truth. Its errors are of excess, not of defect. It 
not only holds the truth, but it also demands the accept- 
ance of a number of falsehoods or matters of mere opinion 
or speculation as necessary articles of Faith. It accepts 
in common with the Anglican Church and the rest of the 
Catholic Church both the Apostles’ and Nicene oreeds ; and 
up to the time of the Council of Trent in the Sixteenth 
century there were no other creeds required to be ac- 
cepted even in the Romish Church as a condition of com- 
muniop. The additions which the Romish Church then, 
and has since, attempted to make to the Faith—some of 
them as late as 1854 and 1870—are the cause cf ite aliena- 
tion from the Anglican part of the Church and the rest of 
the Catholic Church. 

Dr. Langtry does not ask us to rely on the testimony of 
the Roman pert of the Catholic church alone, in favor of 
the doctrine of the Apostolic succession of the Episcopate ; 
but surely when the testimony of so large a body of Chris- 
tians is supported byan almost equally large body of Chris- 
tians comprising all the Christian churches of Eastern 
Europe and Asia, which have not been in communion with 
the Roman See for four centuries past, it is entitled to 
some consideration. 

The Anglican church never ‘‘got the right of priestly 
succession away” from anybody. Before the Reformation 
the ministry in the Anglican church was perpetuated by 
ite bishops ; after the Reformation the ministry continued 
to be perpetuated in the same way, and has ever since 
continued to be so perpetuated. 
Aw ANGLICAN LaYMAN. 

I like the clear and candid’style of ‘‘ Layman.” 
It isa pleasure to discuss theological points 
with a man who is willing to concede so much 
and relies so largely upon what may be called 
the popular vote of the ‘‘ Anglican, Russian, 
Greek and orthodox Eastern churches” as a 
proof of his belief, In discussing a point with 
him one gets a clear-cut Anglican argument, 
and it is just the sort of a statement which 
stands out with the greatest clearness in oppo- 
sition to the Episcopal idea as I holdit. If 
St. Peter gave the keys into anybody’s hands ; 
if tradition, which must be relied upon to sup- 
port this theory, has been preserved by any- 
body; if documentary evidence has _ been 
within the power of any sect to furnish as 
proof, or to be falsified for the purposes of 
furnishing proof; if long centuries of un- 
disputed custodianship mean anything, then 
the Roman Catholic priests have the 
right to claim to be the successors of St. Peter. 
This apostolic successiop, which is the key- 
stone of Episcopacy, must be based upon some- 
thing or it is merely an expedient of church 
government. If it is anything at all it finds its 
basis and support in the traditions of the 
Roman Catholic church ; if it has been handed 
down by anybody it has been handed down by 
the Roman Catholic church ; if it belongs to 
anybody to-day it belongs to the Roman Catho- 
lic church. In the first place, I offered the 
suggestion that Dr. Langtry proved too much 
and consequently proved nothing at all; now I 
beg to submit to Mr. Layman that he has 
proved, if he has proved anything, that a 
church believing less than the Roman 
Catholic church, holding tenets in many 
respects opposed to the Roman Catholic 
church, has by the right of alienating 
Roman Catholic priests to what was calleda 
heresy, obtained the privilege of apostolic suc- 
cession for their priesthood. If this could be, 
then churches believing Jess than the Anglican 
church and obtaining the allegiance of priests 
ordained by that body, can still preserve 
apostolic succession. In this way churches 
believing less still, down to the point of organi- 
zations which believe nothing, can ordain 
priests and still have the apostolic succession 
and preserve the Episcopal idea. 


Episcopal idea is meaningless, and this is the 
point to which I believe ‘‘ Layman’s” argu 
ment brings it. 
which is in 
kingdom of Heaven, 
as I said in my first 


makes a priesthood 
of the keys of 
If I believed this at all, 
article I would cling to a church 
been doctrinally unchanged and which 
fifteen centuries was the sole guardian and cus 
Not being able to en- 


the 


todian of the sacred oils, 


tertain this belief, I am still quite willing to | 
| becomingly 


admit that Episcopacy is without doubt the 


safest expedient that can be adopted and that | 


it isin harmony with apostolic doctrine, The 
Czar of Russia has no more business as a suc- 
cessor of St. Peter to claim to be the head of 
the church than I 
the recognized head of Russian 
Leaving the Greek church come 
the Anglican body, of which the Queen is the 


head. She is properly the defender of 


have, yet 
the church. 


we 


faith as the head of a monarchica! power, and | 
this every one of her loyal subjects is glad to | 
| was a bottle of catsup and proved quite accept- 


recognize. As a successor of St. Peter 
any arguments in her favor would make us 
laugh, A king who isa defender of a particular 
form of faith must be defending it against some 
other form of faith or unfaith. That particular 
form of orthodoxy or heterodoxy may be mine or 
that held by somebody else, yet the clergymen 
in my church or in some other church may 
claim to be within the l'ne of apostolic succes- 
sion, Then is it possible that the apostolic 
succession has ramified until the custodian of 
the keys and sacred oils is the head of a sect 
which is fighting for dear life against another 
sect which claims the same powers handed 
directly down from the apostles? Of course 
Mr, Layman must recognize that this logical 
extension of his argument makes his position 
absurd, and consequently I believe that I have 
proved my first position to be _ correct, 
that Episcopacy is nothing more than the 
belief of a certain number of men that this form 
of church government was apostolic in its 
origin and is expedient at the present day. If 
this be granted, the Episcoyalian stands much 
on the same ground as the Congregationalist 
and the Methodist, but as the exponent of a 
convenient method of government he has no 
right to arrogate to himself special powers de 





If this be} 
true, reduced to the point of absurdity, the | 


I do not believe that the mere | 
laying on of hands through nineteen centuries 
charge | 
| trim little frock of gray and black lace; Miss 


which has | 
for | 
| Miss Fair was dainty and pretty in white silk 
| with Irish point lace; Miss Hardy looked sweet 


all the same he is | 
| of Mr. 
to | 


the | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


FINE FURNITURE 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 
Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS C0, Li 


97 Yonge Street 


J.& J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOD. NESTLE’S MILK FOOD, 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOD. 
‘Q003 WW $.37.1S3N 


a 
v 


Nestlé’s Food. 
- 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOD. 
‘Q004 WIIW $.371S3N 


ry 
v 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS 


A dainty new book, ‘‘The Baby,’’ will 
be sent to any mother addressing 
Thos. Leeming & Co., Montreal. 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOO, 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOD 
*G004 MIIW S.371LS3N 


NESTLE’S MILK FOOD. 





rived by the successive laying on of hands 
which began with the apostles, 
* 
* a7 

This discussion was not undertaken in a 
factional spirit but merely to bring out a point 
which is well worthy of discussion, and it is 
best to drop it at this point. 

* 7. 

Might I ask what result can we expect from 
pickaxes being used to remove the ice from 
asphalted streets? Can we hope for the pave- 
ments to last if their surface is broken by these 
implements in the hands of sturdy laborers? 
Care must certainly be used. Don, 


—— 


Brantford. 


A number of our society people attended the 
Bachelors’ bal! in Waterford last Monday even- 
ing. The Opera House was nicely decorated 
and the music was grand, being supplied by 
the London harpere. Among those present 
were: Mrs. Fred Wilkes, who wore old-gold 
silk; Mrs. Will Paterson looked well in pale 
blue; Miss Walker was very attractive in 
white faille and chiffon ; Miss Nanie Cromp- 
ton, whose gowns always fit a merveille, wore a 


Reba Hossie was sweetly gowned in white 
Henrietta trimmed with Nile green velvet; 
Miss Mathison wore a pretty white costume; 


in cream silk, a la Empire; Miss Smith was 
dressed in China silk; Messrs, 
Wilkes, Paterson, Killmaster, Hardy, Reville, 
Fanquier, Douglas Watt, Curtis and Dr. Tuf- 
ford. 

A very enjoyable progressive euchre party 
was given on Friday evening at the residence 
and Mrs. R. J. Smith. Flowers and 
ferns were artistically arranged as decorations, 
and a sumptuous supper was served in the 
breakfast room in a tempting style. Miss 
Findlay was the successful winner; Miss 
Balmer won the booby prize, which, I believe, 


able. Among the guests were: Mrs. Philip 
Buck, Mrs. Paterson, Mrs. J. Francis Watt, 
Mrs, Harry Harris, Miss Shannon, Miss Agnew, 
Miss Fair, Miss Bell, Miss Watt, the Misses 
Smith, Miss Mathison, Dr. and Mrs. Secord, 
Mr. Secord, Sheriff Watt, Mesare, R. Watr, 
Smith, Tisdale, Wallace, Douglas Watt and 
Passmore. 

Miss Agnew was At Home on Saturday from 
four to six o'clock. 

Miss Roddick sailed from New York on 
Thursday of last week for Liverpool. 

Miss Reba Hossie attended the Stratford ball 
on Friday of last week. 

Miss Hardy, a very pretty and charming 
young lady from Toronto, is the guest of Miss 
Greer, Dufferin avenue. 

Miss Kate Leys has returned to Sarnia. 

Miss Phinn of Hespeler is the guest of the 
Misses Scarfe. 

Mrs, T. M. Harris was At Home toa large 
number of friends on Friday afternoon of last 
week. 

Miss Scarfe is visiting Miss McBurney of 
Simcoe. 

Mrs. Fred. Wilkes will give a calico ball on 
Monday evening. SAILOR. 


Pe 
PACIFIC Fy. 


PEOPLE'S 
- POPULAR 


ONE WAY 


PARTIES 


Will leave Toronto at 11.20 p.m. 
EVERY FRIDAY 
LL A 
For British Columbia, Washington, Oregon, 


California in Tourist Sleeping Oars, Toronto to 
Seatt‘e without change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


A through Tourist Sleeping Oar will leave Toronto at 
8.45 a.m. for Boston, Mass., and 


EVERY WEONESDAY 


Athrough Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto at 
3 p.m. for Chicago until further notice. 


Apply to any C. P. R. Ticket Agent for 
full partioulars. 


Rich Cut Glass 


BON BONS, CELERY TRAYS, 
OIL BOTTLES, &c. 
(lass Table Decorations 


FLOWER TUBES, ROSE 
VASES, &c. 


In Green, Crystal, Green and Gold, Crystal and Gold. 





WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
ELLIOT— Feb. —, Mre. Reginald Elliot—a son. 
PURVIS—Feb. 11, Mre. C. B. Parvie— a son. 
DIXON—Feb. 7, Mrs. John J. Dixon—a son. 
OSLER—Feb. 6, Mre William Osler—a son. 
BURNS—Feb. 12, Mrs. R N. Burns—a daughter. 
STEVENSON—Feb. 9, Mra W. Stevenson—a daughter. 
ROE—Feb. 11, Mrs. 0. C. Roe—a son. 
WILSON—Feb. 6, Mrs. David Wileon—a son. 
HERRING—Feb. 8, Mrs. W. Herring—a son. 
HORROOKS—Feb. 8, Mra. Cecil Horrocke—a daughter. 
NEEDLER—Feb. 8, Mrs. Charles Needler—a daughter. 
MULDRE W- Feb. 9, Mra. W. H. Muldrew—a son. 
LEWIS—Feb. 6, Mre. Charles Lswis—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

HENDERSON—HARNDEN—Feb. 8, Newton Henderson 
to Flora Harden. 

Sree 8, Wm. Usher to Eliza New- 
ove 

a 8, Jas. Austen, jr. to Aimee 

ain. 

BREWER—WARREN—Feb., Albert Brewer to Carrie 
Warren. 

a “Saree eee 14, Armine Banfield to Addie 

ine. 

MIDDLETON—MUNRO—On Feb. 14, Launcelot Willoughby 
Middleton of Middleton Hall, Taunton, England, to 
Lilias, second daughter cf W. F. Munro, Toronto. 

GIBSON—FP URCELL— On Monday, Feb. 13, at St. Bazil’s 
church, by Rev. Father Brennan, by Rev. 
Father Murray, Thomas M. Gibson to Jennie, youngest 
daughter of P. Purcell. 


Deaths. 


HOSKINS—Feb. 13, Leva Hoskins, aged 17. 
FUDGER—Feb. 8, Eleanor Fudger, aged 10. 
PEARSON—Feb 14, Kate Pearson. 
OCRAWFORD—Feb. 20, Mary Ann Orawford, aged 70. 
BUCHAM—Feb 14, Helen Jane Bucham, aged 23. 
CHISHOLM—Feb. I1, Thomas Chisholm, aged 85 
OGG—Feb. 13, Neleon Ogg, aged 79. 
McCALLUM—Feb. 12, Robert J. McCallum, aged 21. 
CRICKMORE—Feb. 11, Anne Mary Crickmore, aged 73. 
WRIGHT—Feb. 8, William B. Wright, aged 33. 
DIXON—Feb. 10, infant daughter of John J. Dixon. 
USLER—Feb. 13, Paul Revere Osler. 
SIRBALD—Feb. 12, Charlotte Sibbald, aged 80. 
COXALL—Feb. 12, Emily Coxall of Colborne. 
WATSON—Feb. 12, Townley B. Wateon, aged 1. 
CRAIG—Feb. 9, Christina Oraig, aged 46. 





INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whoee sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upom having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Ite pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five yeare of patient endeavor upon 
thie point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknowledged standard o 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


T takes away half the worry 


of a dressmaker’s life. 


NIGHT. 


Chocolate 


AND 


French Cofee Set 


Queen Anne 
Louis XV. 
Embossed 


and Rococo 
DESIGNS 


THE - - 


| 
O18 Co ‘ 2 a 7 TwontSiver Plate Co, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Sterling Silver and 
Eleetro Silver Plate 


Factories and Salesrooms : 


570 King Street West 


TORONTO 


E. 6G. GOODERHAM 
Manager. 


JNO, C. COPP 
Sec,-Treas, 


Mest Powerful Blood Purifier 

Nature’s True Physical Disinfectant 
“* The Blood is the Life” 

Purify it with Nature’s Forces 

Has No Equal as a Cerm Destroyer 


JN ex How Many. . 
rs fs. e> Different Diseases 
_ 6c Are Known. . 

| 


TRADE MARK 


In order to bring this grand Blood Specific before the public in the shortest possible time, 
and to instruct them as to how many diseases can be reached and cured by a thorough blood- 
purifier like Ozone Specific, the manufacturers have decided to offer 


$200 IN CASH PRIZES 


To those sending in the largest list of ‘* Names of Diseases ;” all doctors and druggists, or 
those connected with these professions, being barred from competing. 


First Prize is $50; the next two, $25 each; the next 
five, $10 each; and the next ten, $5 each. 
Total, 18 Prizes. 


The prizes will be awarded in rotation, to the first person from whom the largest list is 
first received, and so on until the end. 


CONDITIONS FOR COMPETITION.—All those so competing must enclose 
9 cents in postage stamps, for which we agree to register their names as competitors ; to ac- 
knowledge receipt of list and mail them our treatises upon ‘‘ Ozone Specific.” This competi- 
tion closes March 25th, and on April Ist the successful winners will receive Certified 


Cheques mailed to their respective addresses. No letters delivered otherwise than through 


the Post Office will be considered as competitors. 
Now get out your old patent medicine almanacs and prepare a list ; it will cause a surprise 
to many at the largeness of the list. Address all mail to 


Ozone Specific Co. 


SPECIAL DISCOUNT SALE AT MePHERSONS 


- -AT- - 


lO PER CENT. OFF 


Remnant Shoes at Shadow Prices—A $3 SHOE FOR $1 


|GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 


Canada Life Building 
TORONTO, ONT. 


122 KING STRE | is 
ial Novelties to ladies during 
; season in 


SIAN MILLINERY 


Pe Offers Spec : 
, the coming 


Sewing Silk and Twist is 
stronger, smoother, more 
elastic and lustrous than any 
other thread. It has no sub- 
stitute for hand sewing, dress- 
making and general domestic 
purposes. 

Sold by 
everywhere. 


leading dealers 





